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FOREWORD 


GiaDLy I wish God-speed to this 
enlarged edition of our Hymn Supple- 
ment. I desire to record our debt 
of gratitude to the Diocesan Church 
Music Committee for the careful and 
valuable work which is here repre- 
sented. = If it~ helps as “1 "do “not 
doubt it will help, to greater reality 
in our worship, it will abundantly 


fulfil its purpose. 


THEODORE WINTON: 
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PREFACE 


IN 1922 the Winchester Church Music Committee produced the 
Winchester Hymn Supplement, seeking to raise the standard of hymn- 
singing in the churches, especially the village churches, of the 
Diocese. It was a modest colleG@ion and not very convenient in 
form. It consisted of three booklets, two of music and one of words, 
and in praétical use it was found difficult to announce and when 
announced to find, the desired hymn and its tune. Nevertheless our 
Supplement had a warm welcome and a considerable success. It 
travelled far beyond the limits of the Winchester Diocese. It 
sought to provide, cheaply enough to be within the reach of village 
churches, some of the best treasures of the English Hymnal—that 
pioneer of better hymn music in the Church of England—and at the 
same time to produce a better type of children’s Hymns than that 
prevailing. 

To quote from the original preface: “It is the answer to 
a demand. Many Churches which do not feel able to discard their 
present hymn books greatly desire to have easier access to some 
of the hymns, new and old, which are rapidly winning their way 
among us. These hymns stand on a higher literary and musical 
level than some that have been popular in recent times, and that 
they should be asked for is a cheering sign of the revival of musical 
discrimination. “‘From other sources, notably from schools of 
various kinds, comes the demand for new and better hymns for 
younger children. We have tried in small compass to meet these 
needs. Our greatest difficulty has been to find hymns which will 
convey something even to small children, yet will not store the 
memory with words and tunes which in later years will be remem- 
bered only with regret that religion was ever so presented.” 


These hymns for children ate often so suggestive as to 
find a wider use than was first intended for them. C. C.’s hymn, 
“ God is Light,” has been found inspiring enough to serve as the chief 
hymn in a parochial mission, where it was sought to express the 
Johannine conception of God, while Christina Rossetti’s “ Who has 
seen the wind” would help many a man to a clearer idea of the 
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Spirit. The addition of carols as sung in Winchester Cathedral will 
we hope be particularly welcome. Throughout, we have sought 
a high standard of musical and literary quality, while avoiding the 
limitations of intelle€tual superiority. 


Songs of Praise and the Second Supplement of Hymns A. ¢> M. have 
since appeared to enrich the Church both in poetry and music, and 
they too have given to us of their best. We still think that our 
Supplement, with its modest price, will make possible a rich increase 
of fresh hymns and music where otherwise they could not be intro- 
duced. 


The three parts of the old Supplement have now become one ; 
words and music appear on the same page, and the sequence of the 
Christian Year is the plan on which the book is arranged. A sufficient 
number of such hymns for the Festivals as are suitable to children 
has been included so as to form a book adequate in itself for children’s 


services. 


In this edition, Merbecke’s setting of the Communion Service 
is again included in the desire that it may become, as indeed it is 
already becoming, the normal accepted music for all church people 
to know familiarly, and for every boy and girl to learn before they 
leave Sunday School, so that church folk may all be able to lift up 
their voices in the Lord’s service. 


This Supplement contains certain descants, and we desire to 
recommend the following :— 


A Collection of Faux Bourdons and Descants. (Mowbray.) 
The Tenor Tune Book. (Faith Press.) 
The Book of Descants. (Cambridge Press.) 
The Descant Hymn-Tune Book, attanged by Geoffrey Shaw. (Novello 
& Co.) ; 
A descant is meant to be sung by a few soprano voices while the 
rest of the choir and people sing in unison. 


The Committee has taken pains to obtain permission from the 
right quarters for the use of copyright hymns and tunes, and they 
wish to thank most sincerely the various owners for their generous 
help. In particular they owe a very special debt of thanks to 
Mr. Humphrey Milford for the liberal use he allowed them to make 
of The English Hymnal and Songs of Praise: their debt to these volumes 
cannot be expressed merely by the printed acknowledgements under 
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the tunes, fot those two books are beacon-lights to all compilers 
of Hymn Supplements. Certain hymns wherein no copyright is 
acknowledged are nevertheless the copyrights of their authors, 
namely, 3, 4, 12, 88, 90, 92, 95, 97, 113, 115, 117, 118, 119, 124, 
126, 128, 129, 132, 135, 136, 138, and the following tunes: 11, 
127, 139 (2), 145 (2). The acknowledgments to Hymns 19 and 36 
have been omitted by an oversight. The words of No. 19 are 
reprinted by permission of Spencer Holland and the tune of No. 36 
by permission of Gwenlyn Evans & Son, Carnarvon. For any 
unacknowledged use of copyright we now beg humbly to 
apologise. We request that all correspondence concerning copy- 
right may be addressed to the publishers of this Supplement. 


CyriL HEPHER, 
Chairman of the Committee. 


We deeply regret to record the loss by death of John Newton, 
Organist of Christchurch Priory, and Secretary of this Committee, 
in the final Stages of our labours. He was an ardent lover of good 
hymn music, and an enthusiastic worker for the Supplement which 
by his le@tures and hymn-recitals he did much to make known. 


WINCHESTER CHURCH MUSIC COMMITTEE. 


Mr. H. Burry. THE ORGANIST OF WINCHESTER 
Mr. J. D. CHANDLER. CATHEDRAL. 
Tue Rev. W. H. Davin. THE PRECENTOR OF WINCHESTER 
Dr. Dyson. CATHEDRAL. * 
Mr. H. W. C. Erskine. © -| Mr. H. S. SrpEBorrom. 
Mr. R. M. Y. GLEADowE.* THe Rev. W. SLATER. 
Canon C. HepHER (Chairman).* 4 E, A. Smits. 
Mrs. Hoare. Tue Rev. W. H. Tuomas. 
Tue Rev. Pror. Lyrret. Canon E. G. WarinwricGHr. 
Canon H. L. Marsn. Mr. J. Steuart WiLson 
Tue Rev. P. H. McGurre. (Hon. Treasurer).* 

= G. E.aNorrann. Tue Rev. N. C. Woops.* 


* Responsible for seeing this book through the press: 
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GENERAL 


First Line oF Hymn 


No. 


A charge to keep I have - 
A Child this day is born - 
A Day, a day of glory! - - 
A Great and mighty wonder - 


' ' ‘ ' 


All creatures of our God and King = zs = 
Alleluya! Alleluya! Alleluya!  - = : 3 


All glory, laud, and honour - - - 
All my heart this night rejoices - - - 

All praise be to God, whom all things obey - - 
Almighty Father, who dost give - - 

Atise and shine, Jerusalem - = = 

As with gladness men of old - - = - 
At the Name of Jesus” - - - 


Bread of the world in mercy broken = - - - 
Breathe on me, Breath of God - . = - 
Bride of Christ, whose glorious warfare - - 
Brief life is here our portion - - = 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning - - 


Christians, awake, salute the happy morn - - 
City of God, how broad and far - - . 
Come down, O Love divine - = = = 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire - - - 
Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life - SPT) ors 
Come see this little Stranger —- - &,LA/ ig Xo 
Come, thou long-expeéted Jesus - . - - 
Come, thou Holy Spirit, come - - - - 
Come, ye thankful people, come - - - 
Creator of the starry height - - - - 


Crown Him with many crowns - - - 
Dear Heavenly Father, pity those - - - 
Dost know, good ox, thine Owner - - - 
Father in heaven who lovest all - - - - 


Father of spirits, whose divine control - - - 
Father, see thy children bending at thy throne - - 


Father, we praise thee, now the night is over - - 


Firmly I believe and truly - = = : 
For all our men who fought so well = - = é 
For all the Saints who from their labours rest - = 


For the beauty of the earth - - - : 
For those we love within the veil - = - 
Forty days and forty nights - - = 2 


Glory be to Jesus - - 
God be in my head, Aad in my “understanding - 
God is Light - - - 
God of our fathers, keira of aid - - - 


Good cheer ! = = = & 4 a 


Hail the day that sees Him rise, Alleluya! - - 
Hark! the herald angels sing — - - = e 


INDEX 


AutTHoR oF Hymn 


Charles Wesley - 
Traditional - 
J. M. Neale = 
St. Germanus - 


St. Francis of Assisi — - 

Ascribed to 17th Cent., 
Tr. J. M. Neale 

Tr. J. M. Neale - 

a) ag German - 


William Chatterton Dix 
Caroline M. Noel - 


R. Heber = 
E. Hatch - 
J. Ellerton = 
Bernard of Cluny - 
Bishop R. Heber - 


John Byrom ~ 
S. Johnson - 
Bianco da Siena - 
Te, J. Geom 
George Herbert - 
J. SAW. Stent Wel - 
Charles Wesley - 
E, Caswall and others - 
H. Alford = 
7th Century, 
Tr. J. M. Neale 
M. Bridges - 


M. M. Penstone ~ 
W. H. and M. Savile - 


Rudyard Kipling . 


Prudentius - 

is Os a and 
Wie B. 

Ascribed s St. Gregory, 
ike P. Deatmer 

J. H. Newman - 

ce. C: - 

Bishop W. W. How - 


F. S. Pierpoint - 
W. Charter Piggott - 
G. H. Smyttan and F. Pott 


18th Cent., Tr. E. ork ge 
Satum Primet 

J. M. C. Crum - 
Rudyard Kipling - 


Archbishop Trench - 


C. Wesley 

Charles Wesley, George 
Whitefield, Mattin 
Madan, and others 


NAME OF TUNE 


Potsdam = 

Bethlehem - 

Day of Glory - 

Es ist ein’ Ros’ 
Entsprungen 

Lasst uns erfreuen - 

O Filii et Filiae (1) 


St. Theodulph - 
Bonn = 
Hanover = 
Eisenach - 
Luther’s Hymn - 
Treuer Heiland - 
King’s Weston - 


Rendez a Dieu - 
Carlisle 3 
Chichester = 
Devonshire - 
Liebster Immanuel - 


Yorkshire or Stockport 
Richmond - 
Down Ampney - 
Veni Creator - 
Tunbridge - 
Corner - 
Hyfrydol - 
Veni Sanée Spiritus 

St. George - 
Sarum Melody - 


Dinbych - 

Baginton . 

Corner - 

Cameronian Midnight 
Hymn 

Old 124th = 

Gott ein Vater - 


Iste Confessor = 


Shipston - 
Herefordshire - 
1st Tune, Sine Nomine 
2nd Tune, Engelberg 
Warden 

Es Ist Kein Tag - 
Aus der Tiefe = 


Caswall - 
Lytlington - 
Lux Dei - 
Folkingham - 


Braint - 
Llanfair « 
Mendelssohn = 


CoMPOSER OR SOURCE OF TUNE 


J. So Bach 
Traditional 
Old Breton 
Ancient German Melody 


Melody from Geistliche Kirchengesang: 
Proper Melody (Solesmes Version) 
Harmonized by E. W. Goldsmith 
Harmonized by J. S. Bach 

Johann Georg Ebeling 

William Croft 

J. H. Schein 

Martin Luther 

Conrad Kocher 

R. Vaughan Williams 


L. Bourgeois 

C. Lockhart 

Samuel Wesley 

English ‘Traditional Melody 
Melody from “‘ Himmels-Lust ” 


J. Wainwright 

Thomas Haweis 

Anon. 

Melody from “ Vesperale Romanum * 
J. Clarke 

D. Corner 

Harmonized by R. H. Prichard 

S. Webbe the elder 

G. J. Elvey 


J. Parry 


Frederick Gooch 
D. Corner 


Scottish Hymn Melody 


Melody in Genevan Psalter 
F. Silcher 


Rouen Church Melody 


English Traditional Melody 

Herefordshire Carol 

R. Vaughan Williams 

Sir C. V. Stanford 

J. Turle 

Melody in J. Meyet’s “ Seelenfreud ” 

Martin Herbst 

F. Filitz 

S. H. Nicholson 

18th Century, English 

From the “ Supplement to the New 
Version ” 

Welsh Hymn Melody 


Welsh Hymn Melody 
Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy 
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Frrst Live ofr Hymn 


He prayeth well, who loveth well - - 
He who would valiant be - 2 5 


Hills of the North, rejoice - - - 
Holy Father, cheer our way - 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Matohey - 
How can I cease to pray for thee? Somewhere 
How far is it to Bethlehem - - - 


Hush! my dear, lie still and slumber = - - 


I gaze out on the moon-lit earth - - 
I vow to thee, my country—all earthly things see 
Immortal, invisible, God only wise - 


In Bethlehem street the boys were at play - 
In Galilee, as ve heard tell - - 
In our day of thanksgiving one pas let us offer 
In the bleak mid-winter - - - 
‘In the early morning - - - 
In the hour of my distress - - 

It is a thing most wonderful = - - - 
It is the Holy Spirit’s day - - 

It is the joyful Eastertime - - - 
Jerusalem, my happy home - - - 
Jesu, good above all other - - - 
Jesu, lover of my soul - - - 
Jesus Christ is risen to- day, Alleluya ! - - 
Judge eternal, throned in splendour - - 
Just as I am, thine own to be - - - 


King of glory, King of peace - - - 
Let all mortal flesh keep silence 


e 


Let us thank the Christ for all who did ee ee 


Let us, with a gladsome mind - 


Lord, accept the alms we offer - _ Gs Set] ISrb . : 


Lord, enthroned in heavenly splendour - 
Lord, while for all mankind we pray - 
Love came down at Christmas - - - 


Mary, Flower of flowers all - . - 


May the Gospel of the Lord - hr Seb / 
My God, accept my heart this day - - 
My God, and is thy table spread ? - - 
My God, how wonderful thou art - - 
My song is love unknown - - - 


No coward soul is mine - - - 
Now thank we all our God - - - 
Now thy earthly work is done - - - 


O come, all ye faithful - - = 
O come and mourn with me vile - - 
O God our heavenly Father - - - 
O Jesus, I have promised - - > 
O Joy of God, that comest in the morning - 
O little town of Bethlehem - - - 
O saving Vidim! opening wide 

O Thou not made with hands - 
O worship the King - - 
O’er the hill and o’er the vale - 
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GENERAL 


No. 


INDEX 


AUTHOR OF Hymn 


T. Coleridge 


Se 
J. Bunyan and others 


G. B.. Oakley 

R. H. Robinson 
Bishop R. Heber 
Mees. J. C..R. Dorr 
Frances Chesterton 


isaac Watts 


Uhland 

Sir Cecil Spring-Rice 

W. Chalmers Smith, 
and others 

mac: 

eC, 

W. H. Draper 

christina Rossetti 

eC; 

Robert Herrick 

VW. W. How 

Alda Milner-Barry 

Alda Milner-Barry 


73. P. 

>. Dearmer 

charles Wesley 
"rom Lyra Davidica 
denry Scott Holland 
M. A. Hearn 


seorge Herbert 
iturgy of St. James 
Bec. 

.. Milton . 

3. N. Sedgunch . 

>. H. Bourne 


[. R. Wreford 
thristina Rossetti 


7rom MS. in the Hill 
Colleétion | 

mNS'S 

Ml. Bridge’ 

hilip Doddridge 

?, W. Faber 

vamuel Crossman 


amily Bronté 
Martin Rinkart 
». Dearmer 


Be, Bode 
p. Cecil Boutflower 
hillips Brooks 


: T. Palgrave 
ir R. Grant 
. M. Neale 


NAME OF TUNE 


Gauntlett - 
Monksgate - 


Little Cornard - 
Huddersfield - 
Nicaea - 
Birmingham - 
1st Tune, Starlight - 
2nd Tune, Hayes’ - 
Sussex 2 


Christmas Night - 
Thaxted - 
St. Denio - 


Epiphany - 
Galilee & 
Was Lebet - 
Cranham - 
Au Clair de la Lune - 
Brixton - 
Herongate = 
Paraclete = 
Easter Time 2 


Jerusalen - 
Quem Pastores - 
Aberystwyth - 
Easter Hymn - 
Rhuddlan - 
Childhood - 


Gwalchmai - 


Picardy - 
Happy England - 
Monkland - 
All Saints - 
Bryn Calfaria - 
Stracathro - 
Cumnor = 


Puer Natus ~ 
Culbach - 
Dibdin - 
Bromley - 
Westminster - 
Love Unknown - 


Glynthorpe -— 


Nun Danket - 
Pressburg - 


Adeste Fideles - 
Das Leiden des rep 
Gosterwood 

Wolvercote - 
Donne Secours - 
Forest Green - 
O Salutaris - 
Old 120th - 
Hanover - 
In Vernali Tempore - 


CoMPOSER OR SOURCE OF TUNE 


H. J. Gauntlett 

Adapted from English Traditional 
Melody 

Martin Shaw 

Sir Walter Parratt 

J. B. Dykes 

Welsh Hymn Melody 

Old German (adapted) 

Leslie H. Heward 

English Traditional (adapted) 


Old Breton 
Gustav Holst 
Welsh Hymn Melody 


Old German Tune 

Old French Tune 

Uttingen MS. 

Gustav Holst 

Old French Tune 

Samuel Sebastian Wesley 
English Traditional Melody 
English Traditional 

Sussex Carol 


T. Worsley Staniforth 

Melody from a 15th Cent. German MS. 
Joseph Parry 

Altered from Melody in Lyra Davidica 
Welsh Traditional Melody 

University of Wales Stadesits? Hymnal 


J. D. Jones 


French Traditional Carol 

French Traditional (adapted) 

Origin unknown, arranged by J. Wilkes 
Darmstadt Gesangbuch 

Melody by W. Owen 

Scottish Hymn Melody 

Basil Harwood 


Francis Burgess 

Schefflet’s Heilige Seelenlust 
Standard Psalm Tune Book 
Jeremiah Clark 

J. Turle 

John Ireland 


Geoffrey Shaw 

Johann Cruger 

Freylinghausen’s 
Gesangbuch ” 


Anon. 

German Traditional Melody 
English Traditional 

Anon. 

Psalm 12 in the Genevan Psalter 
English Traditional Melody 
Abbé Duguet (?) 

Melody from Este’s Psalter 
Probably by Dr. Croft 

From “ Piae Cantiones ” 


“Neues Geistreiches 
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GENERAL 


First Line oF Hymn No. 


Once in royal David’s city - = - : 49 
On the shore by the lake, for he dear dauphiee s sake - = > 126 .. 
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven - - - - = S 84 
Praise to the Holiest in the height - - - - - - 25 
Rejoice, O land, in God thy might - - - “ : = 26 
Ride on! ride on in majesty! - - = E Z = “ 57 
Round me falls the night - 2 = 8 es = 40 
Silent night, sacred night - - = = 2 = 2 152 
Sing to the Lord a joyful song - - - = E - = 27 
Soldiers, who are Christ’s below . - - . . - 111 
Spring bursts to- day - - - = : “ 3 127 
Strangers on their camels three - - - : = - “ 128 
Strengthen for service, Lord, the hands - - - - - - 94 
Tell me, lad, why you come - - 2 Z s F 129 « 
The Baby Jesus lies in bed - - - = = 2 F 130 
The duteous day now closeth . - - - : 2 = 3 42 
The glad Ascensiontide is here - - - - . - - 131 
The God of Love my Shepherd is - - : . 2 

The head that once was crowned with thorns - . - - - 70 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare - = = g, 29 
The Lord shall come and not be slow - - - - - - 30 
The royal banners forward go - - - - : = “ 55 
The strife is o’er, the battle done = - = : - = 66 


The Sunday bells are ringing = - - 
Thee, Living Christ, our eyes behold = - - - . - - 95 


Therefore we, before him bending - - . - - 96. 
There is a green hill far away - - - - - 63 - 
There’s a wideness in God’s mercy = 2 : - - - 31 
These things shall be: a loftier race - - - - - - 32 
This endris night I saw a sight - - . - - . - 153 
Through the night thy angels kept - : - - . - 133. « 
Thy Kingdom come! on bended knee - - - - - . 33 
Thy Saints are crowned with glory great - - - - - 134 
To God who makes all lovely things = - - 135 = 
To Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love = - 34. -s 
To thee, O Lord, our hearts we taise - 106 — 
Turn back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways - 44. 
We hither come, for Jesu’s sake - - - - - 97 
We thank thee, ‘Lord, for this fair chrthi | - - - - - 35> 
When all day long our town is dull with smoke and rain - - - 136 = 
When God of old came down from heaven - - - - - 76 
When I survey the wondrous Cross - - . - . - 60 
When lamps are lighted in the town = - - - - - - 137 
When we were very little and couldn’t understand - - - - 138... 
When wounded sore the stricken heart - = ee : 5 = 6E ~ 
Wherefore, O Father, we thy humble servants - _ = = : Ss 
While shepherds watched their flocks by night - - - - 50 
Who has seen the wind ? - - - - é = 2 139 
Who is this so weak and helpless ? - - - - - - 36 
Ye choits of new Jerusalem - - - = - : = 67 
Ye watchers and ye holy ones - - - - . - - 37 
You that have spent the silent night = - - - - - - 39) 
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INDEX 


AuTHOR OF HymMN 


Mrs. C. F. Alexander - 


4* 


ar. Lyte - 
|. H. Newman = 


tenry Hart Milman - 
V¥. Romanis - 


|. S. B. Monsell 
8th Cent.,Tr. J. H. Chk 
christina Rossetti “ 


aC. - 
uiturgy of Malabar Cust. 


nd Verse by T. Pestell - 
>. Gerhardt - 
Alda Milner-Barry - 
seorge Herbert - 
lr. Kelly - 
|. Addison = 
J. Milton - 
3ishop Venantius 
Fortunatus 
Ascribed to 18th cae 
ar. F. Pott - 
3. M. = 
Zz. M. = 


Mrs. C. F. Alexander - 


pL. 
ae. P. = 
& 


William Blake - 


W. Chatterton Dix = 


clifford Bax _ - 


5. N.S ' - 
gee. L. Cotton - 
ea C. 


|. Keble - 
. Watts - 
M. M. Penstone - 
mC 


ies. C. F. Alexander - 
W. H. H. Jervoise - 
Nahum Tate - 


christina Rossetti = 


sishop W. W. How - 
it. Fulbert of Chartres - 


seorge Gascoigne - 


NAME OF TUNE 


CoMPOSER OR SOURCE OF ‘TUNE 


Irby - 
Ash - 


Praise, my Soul - 
Richmond - 


Arundel 5 
Winchester New a 
Seelenbrautigam E 


Stille Nacht - 
Angel’s Song . 
Orientis Partibus = 
Springtime - 
Tres Magi - 
Ach Gott und Herr - 


Loaves and Fishes - 
This Endris Nyght - 
Nun Ruhen - 
Cornish = 
University . 
St. Magnus - 
Surrey - 
St. Matthew - 


Vexilla Regis - 


Vidtory - 
Sunday Bells . 
Laus Deo . 
Tantum Ergo . 
Horsley - 
Hyfrydol - 
Deo Gracias - 
Holy Well - 
Lyne - 
Irish - 
St. Austin - 
Medieval - 
Epsom = 


St. Gall - 
Old 124th = 


Brockham - 
Deus Tuorum Militum 
1st Tune, Breton - 
2nd Tune, Ludlow - 
Winchester Old - 
Rockingham - 
Capel - 
Infantry - 
St. Bernard = 
Iste Confessor 

1st Tune, St. George 
2nd Tune, Northrop 
1st Tune, ‘Spiritus - 


_ 2nd, Wind i in the wees 


Ebenezer 


St. Fulbert - 
Lasst Uns Erfreuen - 
Nun Danket All - 


xiii 


H. J. Gauntlett 
English Traditional 


Sir J. Goss 

Thomas Haweis 

Samuel Webbe the Elder 
Crasselius (?) 

A. Drese 


Ascribed to Michael Haydn 


Melody by O. Gibbons 
Medizval French Melody 
C. Armstrong Gibbs 
Old German Tune 


Adapted and harmonized by J. S. Bach 


Old French Tune 


15th Century English Carol 


Traditional German 
Old Cornish Carol 
Probably by J. Randall 
JaClaris 

H. Catey 

Dr. Croft 


Adapted from Palestrina 
Old French Tune 

J. S. Bach 

French Melody 

W. Horsley 
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ie A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 
A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky; 


Zs To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil: 
Oh may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master’s will! 


3. Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 
And oh! thy servant, Lord, prepare, 
A stri€t account to give: 


4. Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely ; 
Assured if I my trust betray 
I shall for ever die. 


CHARLES WESLEY (1707-1788). 


GENERAL HYMNS 


Melody from Geistliche Kirchengesan: 


Ciln, 1623. 


N 


LASST UNS ERFREUEN 


(8 8.4 4.8 8. and Alleluyas.) 


GENERAL HYMNS 


1. ALL creatures of our God and King, 
Lift up your. voice and with us sing 
Alleluia, Alleluia ! 
Thou burning sun with golden beam, 
Thou silver moon with softer gleam, 
O praise him, O praise him, 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia ! 


2. Thou rushing wind that art so strong, 
Ye clouds that sail in heaven along, 
O praise him, Alleluia ! 
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice, 
Ye lights of evening find a voice. 


3. Thou flowing water, pure and clear, 
Make music for thy Lord to hear, 
Alleluia, Alleluia ! 
Thou fire so masterful and bright, 
That givest man both warmth and light. 


4. Dear mother earth, who day by day 
Unfoldest blessings on our way, 
O praise him, Alleluia ! 
The flowers and fruits that in thee grow, 
Let them his glory also show. 


5. And all ye men of tender heart, 
Forgiving others, take your part, 
O sing ye, Alleluia ! 
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear 
Praise God and on him cast your care. 


6. And thou, most kind and gentle Death, 
Waiting to hush our latest breath, 
O praise him, Alleluia ! 
Thou leadest home the child of God, 
And Christ our Lord the way hath trod. 


7. Let all things their Creator bless, 
And worship him in humbleness, 
O praise him, Alleluia ! 
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, 
And praise the Spirit, Three in One. 


(By permission of Sr. FRANCIS OF ASssISI, 
The Public Schools Hymn Book.) Tr. W. H. Draper (1855- 


GENERAL HYMNS 


Adapted from a melody by 
EISENACH. (L.M.) 3 J. H. ScHEIN (1586-1630). 
Harmony from J. 8. BAcuH. 


1. ALMIGHTY FATHER, who dost give 
The gift of life to all who live, 
Look down on all earth’s sin and strife, 
And lift us to a nobler life. 


2. Lift up our hearts, O King of kings, 
To brighter hopes and kindlier things, 
To visions of a larger good, 

And holier dreams of brotherhood. 


3. Thy world is weary of its pain, 
Of selfish greed and fruitless gain, 
Of tarnished honour, falsely strong, 
And all its ancient deeds of wrong. 


4. Hear thou the prayer thy servants pray, 
Uprising from all lands to-day, 
And o’er the vanquished powers of sin, 
O bring thy great salvation in. 


J. H. B. Masrerman (1867- ys 
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LUTHER’S HYMN (NUN FREUT 
EUCH). (8:7.8-7.8 8 7.) 


Present form of melody by 
MartTIN LUTHER (1483-1546). 
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1. ArtsE and shine, Jerusalem, 
On thee the light hath risen ; 
The Lord hath seen the souls of men / 
In darkness and in prison : of, 
Across the wilderness of sands 
His pilgrims come from all the lands, 
To see his glory risen. 


z. And who are these that fly like doves 
To dovecot windows homing ? 
The laden ships of all the Isles, 
Towards thy haven coming. 
They fold their wings, and quiet ride, 
Refleéted in the tranquil tide, 
Into thy haven coming. 


3. The cedar and the mountain pine, 
That foreign hands are felling, 
Shall roof again thy ruined shrine, 
And beautify thy dwelling. 
The light of God above thy town 
Shall be a sun that goes not down, ‘ 
A moon to light thy dwelling. 


4. And violence shall‘: be no more, 
Nor teats and desolation, 
The world shall flow, redeemed, to thee, 
To be an holy nation. 
Then let us pave with peace thy ways, 
And build with songs thy gates of praise, 
Thy bulwarks of salvation. 


J. M. C. Crum (1872- 3 
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CARLISLE. (S.M.) 5 C. LockHART (1745-1815). 
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1 BREATHE on me, Breath of God, 
Fill me with life anew, 
That I may love what thou dost love, 
And do what thou wouldst do. 


ae Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure ; 
Until with thee I will one will, 
To do or to endure. 


Bs Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Till I am wholly thine, 
Till all this earthly part of me 
Glows with thy fire divine. 


4. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
So shall I never die, 
But live with thee the perfe& life 
Of thine eternity. 


(By permission of Miss Hatch.) E. Hatcu (1835-1889). 


GENERAL HYMNS 


DEVONSHIRE. (7 6.76.) 


English Traditional Melody. 


Part of Hora novissima. 


From The English Hymnal: by permission of the Oxford University Press. 


BrieF life is here our portion, 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 

The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 


For thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 


There grief is turned to pleasure, 


Such pleasure as below 
No human voice can utter, 
No human heart can know. 


Thou hast no shore, fair ocean! 


Thou hast no time, bright day! 


Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away ! 


5. 


The mention of thy glory 
Is unétion to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 
And love and life and rest. 


And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown. 


Strive, man, to win that glory ; 
Toil, man, to gain that light ; 

Send hope before to grasp it, 
Till hope be lost in sight. 


The morning shall awaken, 
The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 


9. Then all the halls of Sion 
For ay shall be complete, 
And, in the Land of Beauty, 
All things of beauty meet. 


BERNARD OF CLUNY, 12¢h century. 
Tr. J. M. NEALE. 


GENERAL HYMNS 


Tuomas Hawets (1732-1820). 
Altered by SAMUEL WEBBE. 


RICHMOND. (C.M.) j 


1. ° Crry of God, how broad and far 
Outspread thy walls sublime ! 
The true thy chartered freemen are 
Of every age and clime. 


2. One Holy Church, one army strong, 
One steadfast, high intent ; 
One working band, one harvest-song, 
One King omnipotent. 


3. How purely hath thy speech come down ~ 
From man’s primeval youth ! 
How grandly hath thine empire grown 
Of freedom, love and truth ! 


4. How gleam thy watch-fires through the night 
With never-fainting ray ! 
How rise thy towers, serene and bright, 
To meet the dawning day ! 


5. In vain the surge’s angry shock, 
In vain the drifting sands : 
Unharmed upon the eternal Rock 
The eternal City stands. 


S. JOHNSON (1822-1882). 


GENERAL HYMNS 


TUNBRIDGE. (7 7.77.) 8 J. CLARKE (1670-1707). 
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1. Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life: 


Such a Way as gives us breath: 
Such a Truth as ends all Strife: 
Such a Life as killeth death. 


2. Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength : 
Such a Light as shows a feast: 
Such a Feast as mends in length: 
Such a Strength as makes his guest. 


3. Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart : 
Such a Joy as none can move: 
Such a Love as none can part: 
Such a Heart as joys in love. 


GrorGE HERBERT (1593-1633). 


GENERAL HYMNS 


SHIPSTON. (8 7.8 7-) 9 English Traditional Melody. 


From The English Hymnal: by permission of the Oxford University Press. 


1. Frrmtuy I believe and truly 
God is Three and God is One; 
And I next acknowledge duly 
Manhood taken by the Son. 


2. And I trust and hope most fully 
In that Manhood crucified ; 
And each thought and deed unruly 
Do to death, as he has died. 


3. Simply to his grace and wholly 
Light and life and strength belong, 
And I love supremely, solely, 
Him the Holy, him the Strong. 


4. And I hold in veneration, 
For the love of him alone, 
Holy Church as his creation, 
And her teachings as his own. 


5. Adoration ay be given, 
With and through the angelic host, 
To the God of earth and heaven, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
(By permission of J. H. Newman (1801-1890). 
Longmans, Green ¢» Co.) From The Dream of Gerontius. 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


WARDEN. (7777.-77-) IO J. Ture (1802-1882). 
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1. For the beauty of the earth, 
For the beauty of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies: 


Christ our God, to thee we taise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


2. For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon and Stars of light: 


3. For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild: 


4. For thy Church that evermore 
Lifteth holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore 
Her pure sacrifice of love: 
F. S. Prerromr (1835- ye 


DE 


GENERAL ‘HYMNS 


LYTLINGTON. (Irregular.) II S. H. NicHoxson (1875- ye 


be in mine eyes, And in my look - ing; 


be in my heart, Andin my think - ing; 
. La 


Sarum Primer, 1514. 
> 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


LUX DEI. ([tregular.) I2 18%) Century, English. 


1. Gop is Light, 
Away with blindness and unkindness : 
All that’s bright / 
Is shining with his Light. / 
Turn to him, if anything would dim V 
The light of happiness and praise 
And thankfulness to him. 


2 GOOG Loves 
And he rejoices in our voices, 
God is Love, 
Around us and above. 
Ask we him to fill our hearts with love, 
To fill our thankful hearts with love 
And gladness to the brim. 


3. -God is Life, 

His everlasting Son is giving 
Happy life 
To those who trust in him. 
Praises be, O Risen Christ, to thee, 
For thou hast set us free to live . 

In thankfulness to thee. 

J. M. C. Crum (1872- ib 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


BRAINT. (2.8 8 8,8 8.) 13 Welsh Hymn Melody. 


Unison. 
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1. Goon cheer ! 
Let all men know that all men move 
Under God’s canopy of love, 
As broad as the blue sky above: 
For life is good; doubt, fear, and pain, 
And troubles, all are shadows vain. 


2. Good cheex ! 
All flows, all grows ; the darkest way, 
For those who will the Guide obey, 
Shall move unto the perfec day, 
When all that’s hid shall be made plain, 
And death itself will not remain. 


3. Good cheer ! 
We cannot fail who know that love, 
Blessing, not cursing, rules above, 
And that in this we live and move. 
God’s realm must grow, all else must wane. 
And we the good we seek will gain. 


Based on Archbishop Trench (1807-1886). 
14 


GENERAL HYMNS 


GAUNTLETT. (8 6.8 6.8 6.) 14 H. J. GAuNTLETY (1805-1876). 


Prayer. 


He prayeth well, who loveth well 
Both man and bird and beast. 

He prayeth best, who loveth best 
All things both great and small ; 
For the dear God who loveth us, 
He made and loveth all. 


S. T. CoLeRIDGE (1772-1834). 


1j 


MONKSGATE. (11 11.12 11.) 15 


GENERAL HYMNS 


Adapted from 
English Traditional Melody. 


From The English Hymnal: by permission of the Oxford University Press. 


I. 


He who would valiant be 
’Gainst all disaster, 
Let him in constancy 

Follow the Master. 
There’s no discouragement 
Shall make him once relent 
His first avowed intent 

To be a pilgrim. 
Whoso beset him round 
With dismal stories, 
Do but themselves confound— 

His strength the more is. 
No foes shall stay his might, 
Though he with giants fight : 
He will make good his right 

To be a pilgrim. 
Since, Lord, thou dost defend 
Us with thy Spirit, 
We know we at the end 

Shall life inherit. 
Then fancies flee away ! 
Pll fear not what men say, 
Pll labour night and day 

To be a pilgrim. 

J. Bunyan (1628-1688) and others. 
16 


LITTLE CORNARD. (66 6688.) é 
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Unison. 


GENERAL HYMNS 


Martin SHaw (1875- ): 
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(By permission of Messrs. J. Curwen ¢» Sons, Lid.) 


Hixzs of the North, rejoice, 
River and mountain-spring, 
Hark to the advent voice, 
Valley and lowland, sing: 
Though absent long, your Lord is nigh, 
He judgment brings and victory. 


Isles of the Southern seas, 
Deep in your coral caves 
Pent be each warring breeze, 
Lulled be your restless waves : 
He comes to reign with boundless sway, 
And make your wastes his great highway. 


Lands of the East, awake, 
Soon shall your sons be free, 
The sleep of ages break, 
And rise to liberty : 
On your far hills, long cold and grey, 
Has dawned the everlasting day. 


Shores of the utmost West, 
Ye that have waited long, 
Unvisited, unblest, 
Break forth to swelling song: 
High raise the note, that Jesus died, 
Yet lives and reigns—the Crucified ! 


Shout while ye journey home, 
Songs be in every mouth ; 
Lo, from the North we come, 
From East, and West, and South: 
City of God, the bond are free ; 
We come to live and reign in thee. 
C. E, Oaxiey (1832-1865). 


For Descant see pages 18 and 19. 
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(By permission of Martin Shaw.) 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


Si DENION (a1 11-01 ers) I7 Welsh Hymn Melod). 
&, 


1. ImMoRTAL, invisible, God only wise, 
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
Almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise. 


2. Unresting, unhasting, silent as light, 
Nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might ; 
Thy justice, like mountains, high soaring above 
Thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love. 


3. Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
Thine angels adore thee, veiling their sight ; 
But of all thy good graces this grace, Lord, impart— 
Take the veil from our faces, the veil from our heart. 


4. Our praise we would render; O help us to see 
*Tis only the splendour of light hideth thee ; 
And so let thy glory, Almighty, impart, 
Through Christ in the story, thy Christ to the heart. 


W. CHALMERS SMITH (1824-1908) and others. 
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BRIXTON. (7 7.76.) 18 SAMUEL SEBASTIAN WESLEY 
(1810-1876). 
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1. In the hour of my distress, 
When temptations me oppress, 
And when I my sins confess, 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


2. When I lie within my bed, 
Sick in heart, and sick in head, 
And with doubts discomforted, 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


3. When the house doth sigh and weep, 
And the world is drowned in sleep, 
Yet mine eyes the watch do keep, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


4. When, God knows, I’m tossed about 
Either with despair or doubt, 
Yet, before the glass be out, 
Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


5. When the Judgement is revealed, 
And that opened which was sealed, 
When to thee I have appealed, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me. 


Ropert Herrick (1591-1674). 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


RHUDDLAN. (87.87.87) 19 Welsh Traditional Me/ody. 


Unison. 


Unison. 


I. 


3. 


JUDGE eternal, throned in splendour, 
Lord of lords and King of kings, 
With thy living fire of judgement 
Purge this realm of bitter things : 
Solace all its wide dominion 

With the healing of thy wings. 


Still the weary folk are pining 

For the hour that brings release : 

And the city’s crowded clangour 

Cries aloud for sin to cease; 

And the homesteads and the woodlands 
Plead in silence for their peace. 


Crown, O God, thine own endeavour : 
Cleave our darkness with thy sword : 
Feed the faint and hungry heathen 
With the richness of thy Word: © 
Cleanse the body of this empire 
Through the glory of the Lord. 
Henry Scorr Hontanp (1848-1918). 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


GWALCHMAI. (74.74. D.) . 20. J. D. Jonzs (1827-1870). 


Kine of glory, King of peace, 4. Though my sins against me cried, 
I will love thee ; Thou didst clear me ; 

And that love may never cease, And alone, when they teplied, 
I will move thee. Thou didst hear me. 

Thou hast granted my request, 5. Seven whole days, not one in seven, 
Thou hast heard me ; I will praise thee ; 

Thou didst note my working breast, In my heart, though not in heaven, 
Thou hast spared me. I can raise thee. 

Wherefore with my utmost art 6. Small it is, in this poor sort 
I will sing thee, To enrol thee : 

And the cream of all my heart E’en eternity’s too short 
I will bring thee. To extol thee. 


GerorGE HERBERT (1593-1632). 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


STRACATHRO. (C.M.) 21 Scottish Hymn Melody. 


1. Lorp, while for all mankind we pray 
Of every clime and coast, 
O hear us for our native land, 
The land we love the most. 


2. O guard our shores from every foe ; 
With peace our borders bless ; 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 


3. Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
With songs of liberty. 


4. Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend ; 
Be thou her Refuge and her Trust, 
Her everlasting Friend. 


J. R. WreForD (1800-1881). 
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WESTMINSTER. (C.M.) 29) J. TurLE (1802-1882). 
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1. My God, how wonderful thou art, 
Thy majesty how bright, 
How beautiful thy mercy-seat, 
In depths of burning light! 


2. How dread are thine eternal years, 
O everlasting Lord, 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored ! 


3. How wonderful, how beautiful, 
The sight of thee must be, 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
And awful purity ! 


4. O, how I fear thee, living God, 
With deepest, tenderest fears, 
And worship thee with trembling hope, 
And penitential tears ! 


5. Yet I may love thee too, O Lord, 
Almighty as thou art, 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 


6. No earthly father loves like thee, 
No mother, e’er so mild, 
Beats and forbears as thou hast done 
With me thy sinful child. 


7. Father of Jesus, love’s reward, 
What rapture will it be 
Prostrate before thy throne to lie, 
And gaze and gaze on thee. 
F. W. Faser (1814-1863). 
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Probably by Dr. Crorr (1678-1727). 
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(Descant by permission of the Cambridge University Press.) 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


1. O worsnip the King 
All glorious above ; 
O gratefully sing 
His power and his love: 
Our Shield and Defender, 
The Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, 
And girded with praise. 


Unison. 2. O tell of his might, 
O sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 
Whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath ; 
The deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is his path 
On the wings of the storm. 


3. This earth, with its store 
Of wonders untold, 
Almighty, thy power 
Hath founded of old; 
Hath Sstablished it fast 
By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, 
Like a mantle, the sea. 


4. Thy bountiful care 
What tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, 
It shines in the light ; 
It streams from the hills, 
It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils 
In the dew and the rain. 


5. Frail children of dust, 
And feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust, 
Nor find thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender ! 
How firm to the end ! ’ 
Our Maker, Defender, 
Redeemer, and Friend. 


Unison. 6. O measureless Might, 
Ineffable Love, 
While Angels delight 
To hymn thee above, 
Thy humbler creation, 
Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 
Shall sing to thy praise. 


Sir R. Grant (1785-1838). 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


OLD 120rH. (66.6 6.6 6.) 24 Melody from Este’s Psalter, 1592- 


1. O THOU not made with hands, 
Not throned above the skies, 
Nor walled with shining walls, 
Nor framed with stones of price, 
More bright than gold or gem, 
God’s own Jerusalem ! 


2. Where’er the gentle heart 
Finds courage from above ; 
Where’er the heart forsook 
Warms with the breath of love ; 
Where faith bids fear depart, 
City of God, thou art. 


3. Thou art where’er the proud 
In humbleness melts down ; 
Where self itself yields up ; 
Where martyrs win their crown ; 
Where faithful souls possess 
Themselves in perfe& peace. 


4. Where in life’s common ways 
With cheerful feet we go; 
Where in his steps we tread, 
Who trod the way of woe; 
Where he is in the heart, 
City of God, thou art. 


5. Not throned above the skies, 
Nor golden-walled afar, 
But where Christ’s two or three 
In his name gathered are, 
Lo, in the midst of them, 
God’s own Jerusalem ! 


F. T. PALGRAVE (1824-1897). 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


RICHMOND. (C. M.) . THomas HAwE!Is (1732-1820). 
25 Altered by SAMUEL WEBBE. 


1. PRAIsE to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise, 
In all his words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all his ways. 


2. O loving wisdum of our God! 
When all was sin and shame, 
A second Adam to the fight 
And to the rescue came. 


3. O wisest love! that flesh and blood, 
Which did in Adam fail, 
Should strive afresh against their foe, 
Should strive and should prevail ; 


4. And that a higher gift than grace 
Should flesh and blood refine, 
God’s presence and his very self, 
And essence all-divine. 


5- O generous love! that he who smote 
In Man for man the foe, 
The double agony in Man 
For man should undergo ; 


6. And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 
Should teach his brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 


7. Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise, 
In all his words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all his ways. 


(By permission of Longmans, Green < Co.) J. H. Newman (1801-1890). 
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ARUNDEL. (L,M.) 26 SAMUEL WEBBE THE ELDER (1740-1816). 
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1. ° Rejorce, O land, in God thy might, 
His will obey, him serve aright ; 
For thee the Saints uplift their voice : 
Fear not, O land, in God rejoice. 


2. Glad shalt thou be, with blessing crowned, 
With joy and peace thou shalt abound ; 
Yea, love with thee shall make his home 
Until thou see God’s kingdom come. 


3. He shall forgive thy sins untold: 
Remember thou his love of old; 
Walk in his way, his word adore, 
And keep his truth for evermore. 


(From The Yattendon Hymnal, by permission.) 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


ANGEL’S SONG (SONG 34). 
(L. M.) 27 


Original version of melody hy 
O. Grppons (1583-1625). 


1. S1nG to the Lord a joyful song, 
Lift up your hearts, your voices raise : 

To us his gracious gifts belong, 
To him our songs of love and praise. 


2. For life and love, for rest and food, 
For daily help and nightly care, 
Sing to the Lord, for he is good, 
And praise his name, for it is fair. 


3. For strength to those who on him wait 
His truth to prove, his will to do, 
Praise ye our God for he is great, 
Trust in his name, for it is true. 


4. For joys untold, that from above 
Cheer those who love his sweet employ, 
Sing to our God, for he is Love, 
Exalt his name, for it is Joy. 


J. S. B. Monsey (1811-1875)- 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


/ Probably by 
UNIVERSITY. (C.M.) 28 7. Ran Act tpecae). 


1. THE God of Love my Shepherd is, 
And he that doth me feed ; 
While he is mine and I am his, 
What can I want or need ? 


2. He leads me to the tender grass, 
Where I both feed and rest; 
Then to the streams that gently pass: 
In both I have the best. 


3. Or if I stray, he doth convert, 
And bring my mind in frame, 
And all this not for my desert, 
But for his holy name. 


4. Yea, in death’s shady black abode 
Well may I walk, not fear ; 
For thou art with me, and thy rod 
To guard, thy staff to bear. 


5. Surely thy sweet and wondrous love 
Shall measure all my days ; 
And as it never shall remove 
So neither shall my praise. 


GrorGE HERBERT (1593-1632). 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


SURREY. (8 8.8 8.8 8.) 29 H. Carey (¢. 1690-1743). 
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THE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 


Though in a bare and rugged way 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 

The barren wilderness shall smile 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 


Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My Steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 
J. AppIson (1672-1712). 
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Dr. Crorr (1678-1727)- 


(D.C. M.) 
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Lord 


? 


Shall come, and all shall frame 


The nations all whom thou hast made 
To bow them low before thee 


36 


and wonders, great 


And glorify thy Name. 

By thy strong hand are done 
Thou in thy everlasting seat 

Remainest God alone. 


For great thou art 


J. Mirron (1608-1674). 
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GENERAL HYMNS 


HYFRYDOL. (87.87. D.) I Harmonized by 
3 R. H. Pricuarp (1811-87). 


THERE’S a wideness in God’s mercy, 3. But we make his love too narrow 
Like the wideness of the sea; By false limits of our own ; 
There’s a kindness in his justice, And we magnify his stri€tness 
Which is more than liberty. With a zeal he will not own. 
There is no place where earth’s sorrows There is plentiful redemption 

Are more felt than up in heaven ; In the Blood that has been shed,, 
There is no place where earth’s failings There is joy for all the members 
Have such kindly judgement given. In the sorrows of the Head. 
There is grace enough for thousands 4. ’Tis not all we owe to Jesus ; 

Of new worlds as great as this ; It is something more than all ; 
There is room for fresh creations Greater good because of evil, 

In that upper home of bliss : Larger mercy through the fall. 
For the love of God is broader If our love were but more simple, 
Than the measutes of man’s mind ; We should take him at his word; 
And the heart of the Eternal And our lives would be all sunshine 
Is most wonderfully kind: In the sweetness of our Lord, 


F, W. Faser (1814-63), 
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GENERAL: HYMNS 


DEO GRACIAS. (L.M.) English Melody, 15th cent. 


Unison. 


1. THESE things shall be: a loftier race 
Than e’er the world hath known shall rise, 
With flame of freedom in their souls, 
And light of knowledge in their eyes. 


2. They shall be gentle, brave, and strong 
To spill no drop of blood, but dare 

All that may plant man’s lordship firm, 
O’er earth, and fire, and sea, and air. 


3. Nation with nation, land with land, 
Unarmed shall live as comrades free ; 
In every heart and brain shall throb 
The pulse of one fraternity. 


4. Man shall love man with heart as pure 

And fervent as the young-eyed throng 

Who chant their heavenly psalms before 
God’s face with undiscordant song. 


5. New arts shall bloom of loftier mould, 
And mightier music thrill the skies, 
And every life shall be a song, 
When all the earth is paradise. 


(By permission of John Murray.) J. A. Symonps (1840-1893). 
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IRISH. (C.M.) 33 Dublin Collection, 1749. 
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1. Tuy Kingdom come! on bended knee 
The passing ages pray ; 
And faithful souls have yearned to see 
On earth that Kingdom’s day. 


2. But the slow watches of the night 
Not less to God belong ; 
And for the everlasting right 
The silent stars are strong. 


3. And lo, already on the hills 
The flags of dawn appear ; 
Gird up your loins, ye prophet souls, 
Proclaim the day is near: 


4. The day in whose clear-shining light 
All wrong shall stand revealed, 
When justice shall be throned in might, 
And every hurt be healed ; 


5. When knowledge, hand in hand with peace, 
Shall walk the earth abroad ;— 
The day of perfect righteousness, 
The promised day of God. 


F. L. Hosmer (1840- Ns 
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Melody in 
EPSOM. (C.M.) 34 Aprnold’s ‘ Complete Psalter,’ 1756. 


1. To Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love, 
All pray in their distress, 
And to these virtues of delight 
Return their thankfulness. 


2. For Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love, 
Is God our Father dear ; 
And Mercy, Pity, Peace, and Love, 
Is Man,-his child and care. 


3. For Mercy has a human heart, 
Pity, a human face ; 
And Love, the human form divine, 
And Peace, the human dress. 


' 4, Then every man, of every clime, 
That prays in his distress, 
Prays to the human form divine : 
Love, Mercy, Pity, Peace. 


5. And all must love the human form, 
In heathen, Turk, or Jew; 

Where Mercy, Love, and Pity dwell, 
There God is dwelling too. 


WiLttaM BLAKE (1757-1827). 


GENERAL HYMNS 


DEUS TUORUM MILITUM. (L.M.) Grenoble Church Melody. 
5 Harm. by Basu Harwoop. 
(By) permission of Basil Harwood.) 


Unison. 
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1. We thank thee, Lord, for this fair earth, 
The glittering sky, the silver sea; 
For all their beauty, all their worth, 
Their light and glory, come from thee. 


2. Thine are the flowers that clothe the ground, 
The trees that wave their arms above, 
The hills that gird our dwellings round, 
As thou dost gird thine own with love. 


3. Yet teach us Still how far more fair, 
More glorious, Father, in thy sight, 
Is one pure deed, one holy prayer, 
One heart that owns thy Spirit’s might. 


4. So, while we gaze with thoughtful eye 
On all the gifts thy love hath given, 
Help us in thee to live and die, 

By thee to rise from earth to heaven. 


G. E. L. Corron (1813-1866). 
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EBENEZER (TON-Y-BOTEL). 
(8 7.8 7. D.) 
Unison. 
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Welsh Hymn Melody. 


. Wuo is this so weak and helpless, 
Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 

Rudely in a stable sheltered, 
Coldly in a manger laid ? 

’Tis the Lord of all creation, 


Who this wondrous path hath trod ; 


He is God from everlasting, 
And to everlasting God. 


. Who is this—a Man of Sorrows, 
Walking sadly life’s hard way, 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 
Over sin and Satan’s sway ? 


*Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 


Who above the starry sky 
Now for us a place prepareth 
Where no tear can dim the eye. 
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3. 


4. 


Who is this—behold Him raining 
Drops of blood upon the ground ? 

Who is this—despised, rejected, 
Mocked, insulted, beaten, bound ? 

*Tis our God, who gifts and graces 
On his Church now poureth down; 

Who shall smite in holy vengeance 
All his foes beneath his throne. 


Who is this that hangeth dying, 
With the thieves on either side ? 
Nails his hands and feet are tearing, 

And the spear hath pierced his side. 
*Tis the God who ever liveth 

*Mid the shining ones on high, 
In the glotious golden city 

Reigning everlastingly. 


BisHorp W. W. How (1823-1897). 
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YE watchers and ye holy ones, 

Bright Seraphs, Cherubim and Thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluya ! 

Cry out Dominions, Princedoms, Powers, 

Virtues, Archangels, Angels’ choirs, 
Alleluya, Alleluya, etc. 


O higher than the Cherubim, 
Mote glorious than the Seraphim, 
pap their praises, Alleluya ! 
Thou Bearer of the eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord, 

Alleluya, Alleluya, etc. 


(From The English Hymnal: 
by permission of the Oxford Univ. Press.) 
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3. 


Melody from Geistliche Kirchengesang 
(Coln, 1623). 


Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 

Ye Patriarchs and Prophets blest, 
Alleluya, Alleluya ! 

Ye holy Twelve, ye Martyrs strong, 

All Saints triumphant, raise the song 
. Alleluya, Alleluya, etc. 


O friends, in gladness let us sing, 

Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluya, Alleluya ! 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluya, Alleluya, etc. 


dhe Vike 


MORNING 


ISTE CONFESSOR. (11.11.11 5.) 38 Ronen Church Melody. 


Unison. 


1. FATHER, we praise thee, now the night is over, 
A@tive and watchful, stand we all before thee ; 
Singing we offer prayer and meditation : 

Thus we adore thee. 


2. Monarch of all things, fit us for thy mansions ; 
Banish our weakness, health and wholeness sending ; 
Bring us to heaven, where thy Saints united 

Joy without ending. 


3. All-Holy Father, Son and equal Spirit, 
Trinity blessed, send us thy salvation ; 
Thine is the glory, gleaming and resounding 

Through all creation. 


(From The English Hymnal : Ascribed to St. GREGORY. 
by permission of the Oxford Univ. Press.) Tr., P. DEARMER. 
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MORNING 


NUN DANKET ALL. (C.M,) 39 Praxis Pietatis Melica, 1653. 


1. You that have spent the silent night 
In sleep and quiet rest, 
And joy to see the cheerful light 
That riseth in the east, 


2. Now clear your voice, now cheer your heart, 
Come help me now to sing ; 
Each willing wight come bear a part, 
To praise the heavenly King. 


3. The little birds which sing so sweet 
Are like the angels’ voice, 
Which render God his praises meet, 
And teach us to rejoice. 


4. And as they more esteem that mirth 
Than dread the night’s annoy, 
So must we deem our days on earth 
But hell to heavenly joy. 


5. Unto which joys for to attain 
God grant us all his grace, 
And send us after worldly pain 
In Heaven to have a place ; 


6. Where we may still enjoy that light, 
Which never shall decay : 
Lord, for thy mercy lend us might 
To see that joyful day. 


GroRGE GASCOIGNE (¢. 1530-1577)- 


43 


EVENING 


SEELENBRAUTIGAM. (5 5.8 8.5 5-) 40 A. DresE (1620-1701). 


ce Rounp me falls the night ; 
Saviour, be my Light: 
Through the hours in darkness shrouded 
Let me see thy face unclouded ; 
Let thy glory shine 


In this heart of mine. 


Zz Earthly work is done, 
Earthly sounds are none ; 
Rest in sleep and silence seeking, 
Let me hear thee softly speaking ; 
In my spirit’s ear 
Whisper, ‘I am near.’ 


be Blesséd, heavenly Light, 

Shining through earth’s night ; 
Voice, that oft of love hast told me; 
Arms, so strong to clasp and hold me; 

Thou thy watch wilt keep, 

Saviour, o’er my sleep. 


(By permission of W. H.C. Romanis.) W. RomANIs (1824-1899). 
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EVENING 


HUDDERSFIELD. (7 7.75.) 4I Str WALTER Parratr (1841-1927). 


(By permission of Miss Parratt.) 


1. Hoy Father, cheer our way 
With thy love’s perpetual ray ; 
Grant us every closing day 

Light at evening time. 


2. Holy Saviour, calm our fears 
When earth’s brightness disappears ; 
Grant us in our latter years 

Light at evening time. 


3. Holy Spirit, be thou nigh 
When in mortal pains we lie ; 
Grant us, as we come to die, 

Light at evening time. 


4. Holy, blessed Trinity, 
Darkness is not dark with thee ; 
Those thou keepest always see 
Light at evening time. 


R. H. Rosinson. 
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EVENING 


J ; 17 TBs Traditional German: 
BREN anal eae 42 Harmonized by J. S. BACH (1685-1750). 


1. THE duteous day now closeth, 3. His care he drowneth yonder, 
Each flower and tree reposeth, Lost in the abyss of wonder ; 
Shade creeps o’er wild and wood : To heaven his soul doth steal: 
Let us, as night is falling, This life he disesteemeth, 
On God our Maker calling, The day it is that dreameth, 
Give thanks to him, the Giver good. That doth from truth his vision seal. 
2. Now all the heavenly splendour 4. Awhile his mortal blindness 
Breaks forth in starlight tender May miss God’s lovingkindness, 
From myriad worlds unknown ; And grope in faithless strife : 
And man, the marvel seeing, But when life’s day is over 
Forgets his selfish being, Shall death’s fair night discover 
For joy of beauty not his own. The fields of everlasting life. 
P. GERHARDT (1607-1676). 
HP Sha leks 


Translation from The Yattendon Hymnal by permission. 
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ADVENT 


HYFRYDOL. (8 7.8 7. D.) 43 Harmonized by R. H. PRICHARD (1811-1887). 
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1. Come, thou long-expetted Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us ; 
Let us find our rest in thee. 
Israel’s strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


z. Born thy people to deliver ; 

Born a child, and yet a king ; 
Born to reign in us for ever ; 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
By thy own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone: 
By thy all-sufficient merit, 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 


CHARLES WESLEY (1707-1788). 
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ADVENT 
OLD 1247TH. (1010.10 10.10.) 


44 


Melody in Genevan Psalter, 1551. 
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FAUX - BOURDON. 
Melody in the Tenor. 


W. Parsons (slightly altered) 
in Day's Psalter, 1563. 


ADVENT 


—— 


, a 
tf. = = Ty 
$3 73 ait 


Ry 
'/..waae 
Q\)) sees Ty 


TAT 
pa ae, 


Ss 


1. Turn back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways. 
Old now is Earth, and none may count her days, 
Yet thou, her child, whose head is crowned with flame 
Still wilt not hear thine inner God proclaim— 
“Turn back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways.’ 


> 


2. Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise. 
Age after age their tragic Empires rise, 
Built while they dream, and in that dreaming weep : 
Would Man but wake from out his haunted sleep, 
Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise. 


3. Earth shall be fair, and all her people one: 
Nor till that hour shall God’s whole will be done. 
Now, even now, once more from earth to sky, 
Peals forth in joy man’s old undaunted cry— 
‘Earth shall be fair, and all her folk be one!’ 


(By permission of Clifford Bax.) CuiFFoRD Bax (1886- —). 


ADVENT 


SARUM MELODY. (L.M.) 45 


1. Creator of the starry height, 
Thy people’s everlasting Light, 
Jesu, Redeemer of us all, 
Hear thou thy servants when they call. 


2. Thou, sorrowing at the helpless cry 
Of all creation doom’d to die, 
Didst save our lost and guilty race 
By healing gifts of heavenly grace. 


3. When earth was near its evening hour, 
Thou didst, in love’s redeeming power, 
Like bridegroom from his chamber, come 
Forth from a Virgin-mother’s womb. 


4. At thy great Name, exalted now, 
All knees in lowly homage bow ; 
All things in Heav’n and earth adore, 
And own thee King for evermore. 


5. To thee, O Holy One, we pray, 
Our Judge in that tremendous day, 
Ward off, while yet we dwell below, 
The weapons of our crafty foe. 
6. To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Praise, honour, might, and glory be 
From age to age eternally. 
7th Century, 
Tr. J. M. NEALE. 
The following are also suitable :— 


1. ‘*A chatge to keep I have.” 32. “* These things shall be.’” 
6. “Brief life is here our portion.” 33. “Thy Kingdom come.’’ 
30. “The Lord shall come.” 


5O 


CHRISTMAS 


YORKSHIRE or STOCKPORT. 4 6 


(10 10.10 10.10 10.) J. Watnwricur (1723-1768). 
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I. CHRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of the world was born; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of Angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God incarnate and the Virgin’s Son: 


2. Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald’s voice, « Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fulfilled his promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.’ 


3. He spake; and Sstraightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire. 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And heaven’s whole orb with Alleluyas rang : 
God’s highest glory was their anthem Still, 
Peace upon eatth, and mutual goodwill. 


4. To Bethlehem straight the enlightened shepherds tan 
To see the wonder God had wrought for man. 
He that was born upon this joyful day 
Around us all his glory shall display : 
Saved by his love, incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heaven’s almighty King. 


51 Jonn Byrom (1690-1763). 


CHRISTMAS 


(1809-1847). 


47 Fe.trtx MENDELSSOHN-BARTHOLDY 


(7777-7777-77-) 


MENDELSSOHN 


Unison. 
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(By permissio of Novello and Co., Lid.) 


52 


CHRISTMAS 


Harx! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King ; 
* Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled : 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 
Hark ! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 


Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb: 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel ! 


Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 

Light and life to all he brings, 

Risen with healing in his wings ; 
Mild he lays his glory by, 

Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 

Born to give them second birth. 


CHARLES WESLEY (1743), GEORGE WHITEFIELD (1753), 
Martin Manan (1760), and others. 


53 


CHRISTMAS 


Anon. (? 18th century). 
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34 


CHRISTMAS 


O comg, all ye faithful, 
Joyful and triumphant, 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ; 
Come and behold him, 
Born the King of Angels: 


O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord! 


God of God, 
Light of Light, 
Lo! he abhors not the Virgin’s womb ; 
Very God, 
Begotten, not created: 


See how the Shepherds, 
Summoned to his cradle, 
Leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear ; 
We too will thither 
Bend our joyful footsteps : 


Lo! star-led chieftairis, 
Magi, Christ adoring, 
Offer him incense, gold, and myrth ; 
We to the Christ Child 
Bring our hearts’ oblations ; 


Child, for us sinners 
Poor and in the manger, 
Fain we embrace thee, with awe and love; 
Who would not love thee, 
Loving us so dearly? 


Sing, choirs of Angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above ; 
Glory to God 
In the highest : 


Yea, Lord, we greet thee, 
Born this happy morning, 
Jesu, to thee be glory given; 

Word of the Father, 
Now in flesh appearing : 


ANON. (17¢h century). 
Tr. FREDERICK OAKELEY (1802-1880). 
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CHRISTMAS 


IRBYs (8'7-S:7s717) 49 H. J. GAunrLerr (1805-1876). 


Unison. 


1. ONCE in royal David’s city 

Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her baby 

In a manger for his bed ; 

Mary was that mother mild, 

Jesus Christ her® little Child. 


2. He came down to earth from heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all, 
And his shelter was a Stable, 
And his cradle was a Stall ; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 


3. And through all his wondrous childhood 
He would honour and obey, 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden, 
In whose gentle arms he lay ; 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as he. 


4. For he is our childhood’s pattern, 
Day by day like us he grew, 
He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us he knew ; 
And he feeleth for our sadness, 
And he shareth in our gladness. 


5. And our eyes at last shall see him, 
Through his own redeeming love, 
For that child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above ; 
And he leads his children on 
To the place where he is gone. 


6. Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see him; but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high; 
When like stars his children crowned 
All in white shall wait around. 


Mrs. C, F. ALEXANDER (1823-1805). 
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( Lat Ost CHRISTMAS 


ST. GEORGE. (C.M.) 50 Mr adiohal: 


1. Wuute shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The Angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 


2. ‘Fear not,’ said he (for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind) ; 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 


3. *To you in David’s town this day 
Is born of David’s line 
A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign: 


4. ‘The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And. in a manger laid.’ 


5. Thus spake the Seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of Angels praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song : 


6. ‘All glory be to God on high, 
And on the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin and never cease.’ 
Nanum Tare (1652-1715)- 


For Alternative Tune see p. 58. 


ST 


CHRISTMAS 


Probably by 
A. Norrurop. 


5O 


(C. M.) 


NORTHROP. 


ALTERNATIVE TUNE. 


See also Carols (Nos. 140 to 153). 
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EPIPHANY 


Adapted from a Chorale by 


TREUER HEILAND. . 
ECAND. (7 7-7 7-77) 5 ConrabD Kocuer (1786-1872). 


As with gladness men of old 3. As they offered gifts most rare 
Did the guiding star behold, At that manger rude and bare, 
As with joy they hailed its light, So may we with holy joy, 
Leading onward, beaming bright, Pure and free from sin’s alloy, 
So, most gracious Lord, may we All our costliest treasures bring, 
Evermore be led to thee. Christ, to thee our heavenly king. 
As with joyful steps they sped, 4. Holy Jesu, every day 

To that lowly manger bed, Keep us in the narrow way, 
There to bend the knee before And, when earthly things are past, 
Thee whom heaven and earth adore, Bring our ransomed souls at last 
So may we with willing feet Where they need no Star to guide 
Ever seek thy mercy-seat. Where no clouds thy glory hide. 


5. In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its light, its joy, its crown, 
Thou its sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our king. 


Wi1aAm CHATTERTON Dix (1837-1898). 
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EPIPHANY 


Melody from * Himmels-Luft,’ 1679. 


LIEBSTER IMMANUEL. (11 10.11 10.) 52 Adapted by J. S. Bacn. 


Unison. 


BricutTest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the Stall: 
Angels adore him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 


Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom and offerings divine ? 

Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest or gold from the mine ? 


Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would his favour secure ; 
Richer ‘by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 
BrisHor R. HEBER (1783-1826). 


The following is also suitable :— 


No. 4. “‘ Arise and shine.” 
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US DER TIERE. (Giq-7'7:) Probably by 
53 Martin Herpssr (1654-1681). 


I. 


Forty days and forty nights 
Thou wast fasting in the wild ; 

Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled : 


Sunbeams scorching all the day ; 
Chilly dew-drops nightly shed ; 

Prowling beasts about thy way ; 
Stones thy pillow, earth thy bed. 


Shall not we thy watchings share, 
And from earthly joys abstain, 

Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad with thee to suffer pain ? 


And if Satan, vexing sore, 
Flesh or spirit should assail, 
Thou, his vanquisher before, 
Grant we may not faint or fail. 


So shall we have peace divine ; 
Holier gladness ours shall be ; 

Round us too shall Angels shine, 
Such as ministered to thee. 


Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear, 
Ever constant by thy side ; 
That with thee we may appear 
At the eternal Eastertide. 


(By permission of Miss Pott.) G. H. Smyrran (1825-70), and F. Porr. 
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LENT 


JosrpH Parry (1841-1903)- 
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LENT 


Jesu, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high. 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh, receive my soul at last! 


Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 
All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 


Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin: 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 

Spring thou up within my heart ; 
Rise to all eternity. 


CuHarLes WESLEY (1707-1788)s 
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THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT 


(Passion SUNDAY) 


(L. M.) 55 


VEXILLA REGIS. 


64 


IHE FIFTH SUNDAY.IN LENT 


(PASSION SUNDAY) 


THE royal banners forward go; 

The Cross shines forth in mystic glow; 
Where he in flesh, our flesh who made, 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid : 


Where deep for us the spear was dyed, 
Life’s torrent rushing from his side, 

To wash us in that precious flood, 
Where mingled Water flowed, and Blood. 


Fulfilled is all that David told 

In true prophetic song of old; 

Amidst the nations, God, saith he, 

Hath reigned and triumphed from the tree. 


O Tree of beauty, Tree of light ! 
O Tree with royal purple dight ! 
Ele& on whose triumphal breast 
Those holy limbs should find their rest : 


On whose dear arms, so widely flung, 
The weight of this world’s ransom hung : 
The price of humankind to pay, 

And spoil the spoiler of his prey. 


O Cross, our one teliance, hail! 


' So may thy power with us avail | 
' To give new virtue to the saint, ° 


And pardon to the penitent. 


To thee, eternal Three in One, 

Let homage meet by all be done: 
Whom by the Cross thou dost restore, 
Preserve and govetn evermore. Amen. 


1-5 BisHop VENANTIUs ForRTUNATUS (5 30-609). 
Tr., J. M. NEAtE. 


PALM SUNDAY 


ST. THEODULPH (VALET WILL 2 Harmonized y J. S. a 
= c 
ICH DIR GEBEN). (7 6.7 6. D.) 1685-175 


Very slow and solemn. 
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All glory, laud, and honour 4. The people of the Hebrews 
To thee, Redeemer, King, With palms before thee went ; 
To whom the lips of children Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Made sweet hosannas ring. Before thee we present. 


Thou art the King of Israel, 5. To thee before thy passion 
Thou David’s royal Son, They sang their hymns of praise ; 


Who in the Lord’s name comest, To thee now high exalted 
The King and blesséd One. Our melody we raise. 
The company of Angels 6. Thou didst accept their praises, 


Are praising thee on high, Accept the prayers we bring, 
And mortal men and all things Who in all good delightest, 
Created make reply. Thou good and gracious King. 


Tr., J. M. Nearz. 
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PALM SUNDAY 


. ? CRASSELIUS (1667-1724). 
WINCHESTER NEW. (L.M.) S57 MusIkaLiscHes Hanpsucu, Hamburg 
(1690). 
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1. Ripe on! ride on in majesty ! 
Hark ! all the tribes hosanna cry ; 
Thine humble beast pursues his road 
With palms and scattered garments strowed. 


2. Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die; 
O Christ, thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 


3. Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
The wingéd squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 


4. Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 


Expects his own anointed Son. 


5. Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, thy power, and reign. 


Henry Harr MiLAN (1791-1868). 


THE PASSION 


CASWALL (WEM IN 
LEIDENSTAGEN). (6 5.6 5.) 


To GLORY be, to. jesus, 
Who, in bitter pains, 
Poured for me the life-blood 
From his sacred veins. 


2. Grace and life eternal 
In that Blood I find ; 
Blest be his compassion, 
Infinitely kind. 


3. Blest through endless ages 

Be the precious stream, 
Which from endless torment 

Doth the world redeem. 


F. Finrrz (1804-1876). 


Abel’s blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies ; 
But the Blood of Jesus 


For our pardon cries. 


Oft as it is sprinkled 
On our guilty hearts, 

Satan in confusion 
Terror-struck departs. 


Oft as earth exulting 
Wafts its praise on high, 
Hell with terror trembles 
Heaven is filled with joy. 


Unison. 7. Lift ye then your voices ; 
Swell the mighty flood ; 
Louder still and louder 
Praise the precious Blood. 


18th cent. Tr., E. CASWALL. 


THE PASSTON 


LOVE UNKNOWN. (Irregular.) 
Unison. 


Joun IRELAND (1879- Ns 


(By permission of John Ireland.) 


My song is love unknown, 
My Saviour’s love to me; 
Love to the loveless shown, 
That they might lovely be. 
O, who am I, 
That for my sake 
My Lord should take 
Frail flesh, and die ? 


He came from his blest throne, 
Salvation to bestow ; 
But men made Strange, and none 


The longed-for Christ would know. 


But O, my friend, 
My friend indeed, 
Who at my need 

His life did spend. 


Sometimes they strew his way, 
And his sweet praises sing ; 
Resounding all the day 
Hosannas to their king. 
Then ‘ Crucify |’ 
Is all their breath, 
And for his death 
They thirst and cry. 


Why, what hath my Lord done? 
What makes this rage and spite ? 
He made the lame to run, 
He gave the blind their sight. 
Sweet injuries ! 
Yet they at these 
Themselves displease, 
And ’gainst him rise. 


5.* They rise, and needs will have 


My dear Lord made away ; 
A mutderer they save, 
The Prince of Life they slay. 
Yet cheerful he 
To suffering goes, 
That he his foes 
From thence might free. 


6.* In life, no house, no home 


My Lord on earth might have ; 
In death, no friendly tomb 
But what a stranger gave. 
What may I say? 
Heaven was his home ; 
But mine the tomb 
Wherein he lay. 


7. Here might I stay and sing, 


No story so divine ; 


Never was love, dear King ! 
Never was grief like thine. 


This is my Friend, 


In whose sweet praise 


T all my days 


Could gladly spend. 


SAMUEL CROSSMAN (1624-1683). 


THE PASSION 


Epwarp Miter (1731-1807). 
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(L. M.) 


ROCKINGHAM. 


bourdon by GEOFFREY SHAW. 


Faux- 


Melody in the Tenor. 


(From the Tenor Tune Book, by permission of the Faith Press.) 
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THE PASSION 


WHEN I survey the wondrous Cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to his blood. 


See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


His dying crimson like a robe, 
Spreads o’er his body on the Tree ; 

Then am I dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


I. Warts (1674-1748). 


re! 


ST. BERNARD. 


THE PASSION 


(C.M,) 61 J. RicHARDSON 
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WHEN wounded sore the stricken heart 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 

One only Hand, a pierced Hand, 
Can salve the sinner’s wound. 


When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 

One only Heart, a broken Heart, 
Can feel the sinner’s woe. 


When penitential grief has wept 
Over some foul dark spot, 

One only Stream, a Stream of Blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 


*Tis Jesus’ Blood that washes white, 
His Hand that brings relief, 

His Heart is touch’d with all our joys, 
And feels for all our grief. 


Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O Lord, 
Unseal that cleansing Tide ; 

We have no shelter from our sin 
But in Thy wounded Side. 


Mrs. C. F, ALEXANDER (1823-1895). 
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GOOD FRIDAY 


DAS LEIDEN DESHERRN. (LM) 62 German Traditional Melody. 
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1. O cCoME and mourn with me awhile ; 
See Mary calls us to her side; 
O come and let us mourn with her: 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 


2. Have we no tears to shed for him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 
Ah, look how patiently he hangs : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 


3. How fast his hands and feet are nailed ; 
His blessed tongue with thirst is tied ; 
His failing eyes are blind with blood: 
Jesus, our Love is crucified. 


4. His Mother cannot reach his face ; 
She stands in helplessness beside ; 
Her heart is martyred with her Son’s: 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 


5. Seven times he spoke, seven words of love ; 
And all three hours his silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men: 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 


6. O break, O break, hard heart of mine; 
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were: 
Jesus, Our Love, is crucified. 


7. A broken heart, a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
A broken heart love’s cradle is: 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 
8. O Love of God! O sin of Man! 
In this dread aét your strength is tried ; 
And vitory remains with Love: 
And he, our Love, is crucified. 
F. W. Faser (1814-1863). 
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GOOD FRIDAY 


HORSLEY. (C.M.) 63 W. Horstey (1774-1858). 


1. THERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified 
Who died to save us all. 


2. We may not know, we cannot tell, 
What pains he had to bear, 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 


3. He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good ; 
That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by his precious Blood. 


4. There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 


5- O, dearly, dearly has he loved, 
And we must love him too, 
And trust in his redeeming Blood, 
And try his works to do. 


Mrs. C. F, ALEXANDER (1823-1895). 
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EASTER 


EASTER HYMN. (7 4.7 4.D.) 6 A Altered from melody in 
Lyra Davidica, 1708. 
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1. Jxsus Christ is risen to-day, Alleluya ! 
Our triumphant holy day, Alleluya ! 
Who did once, upon the Cross, Alleluya ! 
Suffer to redeem our loss. Alleluya 


2. Hymns of praise then let us sing, Alleluya ! 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, Alleluya ! 
Who endured the Cross and grave, Alleluya ! 
Sinners to redeem and save. Alleluya! 


3. But the pains that he endured, Alleluya! 
Our salvation have procured; Alleluya 
Now above the sky he’s King, Alleluya! 
Where the angels ever sing. Alleluya! 


From Lyra Davidica, 1708. 
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EASTER 


Proper melody (Solesmes Version), 
harmonized by E. W. GoupsmirH. 
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O FILIT ET FILIAE (1). 
(8 8.8 4 and Alleluyas.) 


Unison. 


In free rhythm. 
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Io. 


EASTER 


Alleluya! Alleluya! Alleluya ! 

Ye sons and daughters of the King, 

Whom heavenly hosts in glory sing, 

To-day the grave hath lost its sting : 
Alleluya ! 


On that first morning of the week, 
Before the day began to break, 
The Marys went their Lord to seek: 


An angel bade their sorrow flee, 
For thus he spake unto the three : 
“Your Lord is gone to Galilee’: 


That night the Apostles met in fear, 
Amidst them came their Lord most dear, 
And said: ‘ Peace be unto you here’: 


When Thomas afterwards had heard 
That Jesus had fulfilled his word, 
He doubted if it were the Lord: 


‘ Thomas, behold my side,’ saith he, 
‘My hands, my feet, my body see ; 
‘And doubt not, but believe in me’: 


No longer Thomas then denied ; 
He saw the feet, the hands, the side ; 
‘Thou art my Lord and God,’ he cried : 


Blessed are they that have not seen, 
And yet whose faith hath constant been, 
In life eternal they shall reign: 


On this most holy day of days, 
To God your hearts and voices raise 
In laud, and jubilee, and praise : 


And we with holy Church unite, 
As evermore is just and right, 


In glory to the King of light : 


Ascribed to 17th cent. Tr. J. M. NEALE. 


C7. 


EASTER 


VICTORY. (8 8.8 4.) 66 Adapted from Palestrina. 


1. THE strife is o’er, the battle done; 


Now is the Vittor’s triumph won ; 


O let the song of praise be sung : 
Alleluya. 


2. Death’s mightiest powers have done their worst, 
And Jesus hath his foes dispersed ; 
Let shouts of praise and joy outburst : 


3. On the third morn he rose again 
Glorious in majesty to reign ; 


O let us swell the joyful strain : 


4. Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee 
From death’s dread sting thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to thee: 


Ascribed to 18th cent. Tr. F. Porr. 
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Ye choirs of new Jerusalem, 
Your sweetest notes employ, 

The Paschal victory to hymn 
In strains of holy joy. 


How Judah’s Lion burst his chains, 
And crushed the serpent’s head ; 

And brought with him, from death’s domains, 
The long-imprisoned dead. 


From hell’s devouring jaws the prey 
Alone our Leader bore ; 

His ransomed hosts pursue their way 
Where he hath gone before. 


Triumphant in his glory now 
His sceptre ruleth all, 

Earth, heaven, and hell before him bow, 
And at his footstool fall. 


While joyful thus his praise we sing, 
His mercy we implore, 

Into his palace bright to bring 
And keep us evermore. 


All glory to the Father be, 
All glory to the Son, 
All glory, Holy Ghost, to thee, 


While endless ages run. Alleluya! Amen. 


79 


ROGATIONTIDE 


Supplement to the 


From the ‘ 


(8 8.8 8.8 8.) 


FOLKINGHAM. 


New VERSION,’ 1708. 


>] 


Verses 2 and 5 should begin 
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ROGATIONTIDE 


1. Gop of our fathers, known of old, 
Lord of our far-flung battle-line, 
Beneath whose awful hand we hold 
Dominion over palm and pine— 
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget ! 


2. The tumult and the shouting dies ; 
The captains and the kings depart : 
Still stands thine ancient sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart 
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget ! 


3. Far-called, our navies melt away ; 
On dune and headland sinks the fire: 
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre! 
Judge of the Nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget ! 


4. If, drunk with sight of power, we loose 
Wild tongues that have not thee in awe, 
Such boastings as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the Law— 
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget ! 


5. For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard, 
All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding, calls not thee to guard, 
For frantic boast and foolish word— 
Thy mercy on thy people, Lord ! 


RupyarpD KiIPLinc. 
(By permission of Rudyard Kipling.) 
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). 


Gusrav Hoxst (1874- 


69 


(7 6.7 6.7 6.D.) 


THAXTED. 


Unison. 


(By permission of J. Curwen ¢» Sons Ltd.) 


Ltd.) 


> 


in U.S.A. by Goodwin & Tabb 


1921, 


? 


(Copyright 


> 


> 


the love that stands the test, 


That lays upon the altar the dearest and the best: 


The love that never falters 


the love that pays the price. 


> 


my country—all earthly things above— 


> 


Entire and whole and perfeét, the service of my love 
The love that makes undaunted the final sactifice. 


The love that asks no question : 


I vow to thee 
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And there’s another country, 
Most deat to them that love her 


2. 


we may not see her King— 


her pride is suffering— 


We may not count her armies : 
Her fortress is a faithful heart. 


> 


And soul by soul and silently her shining bounds increase, 
And her ways ate ways of gentleness and all her paths are peace. 


Sir Ceciz Sprinc-Rick (1859-1918). 
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ASCENSION 


ST. MAGNUS (NOTTINGHAM). 
(CM jo 


J. Cuark (1670-1707). 


1. THe head that once was crowned with thorns 
Is crowned with glory now: 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Vidor’s brow. 


2. The highest place that heaven affords 
Is his, is his by right, 
The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
And heaven’s eternal Light ; 


3. The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below, 

To whom he manifests his love, 

And grants his name to know. 


4. To them the Cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace is given: 
Their name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 


5. They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with him above, 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of his love. 


6. The Cross he bore is life and health, 
Though shame and death to him ; 
His people’s hope, his people’s wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 
T. Kewty (1769-1854). 
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ASCENSION 


J. Parry (1841-1903), abridged. 


7I 


(D.S.M.) 


DINBYCH. 


ft 


< ASCENSION 


Crown him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon his throne ; 

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own: 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of him who died for thee, 

And hail him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 


Crown him the Lord of love! 
Behold his hands and side, 

Rich wounds yet visible above 
In beauty glorified : 
No angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight, 

But downward bends his burning eye 
At mysteries so bright. 


Crown him the Lord of peace, 
Whose power a sceptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
Absorbed in prayer and praise : 
His reign shall know no end, 
And round his piercéd feet 

Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 


Crown him the Lord of years, 
The potentate of time: 

The glory of the rolling spheres, 
Ineffably sublime, 
Glassed in a sea of light, 
Where everlasting waves 

Refle& his throne—the Infinite ! 
Who lives, and loves, and saves. 


M. BripcGzs (1800-94). 
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ASCENSION 


LLANFAIR. (7 4.7 4:D.) 7 2 Welsh Hymn Melody. 


Voices in unison 


1. Har the day that sees him rise AVeluya! 
Glorious to his native skies ; Alleluya ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given,  Adkluya! 
Entets now the highest heaven! Al/eluya ! 


2. There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates | 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin ; 
Take the King of glory in! 


3. See! the heaven its Lord receives, 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 


PART 2. 

4. See! he lifts his hands above ; 
See! he shows the prints of love: 
Hark! his gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on his Church below. 


5. Still for us he intercedes ; 
His prevailing death he pleads ; 
Near himself prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human tace. 


6. Lord, though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Seeking thee beyond the skies. 


Conclusion of either Part. 
There we shall with thee remain, 
Partners of thine endless reign ; 
Thete thy face unclouded see, 
Find our heaven of heavens in thee. 


7 


C, WEsLEY (1707-88). 
86 


WHITSUNTIDE 


DOWN AMPNEY. (6 6.11.D.) 73 ee 


CUS ae eesic eae eae ee 


(From The English Hymnal: by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 


I. Come down, O Love divine, 
Seek thou this soul of mine, 
And visit it with thine own ardour glowing ; 
O Comforter, draw near, 
Within my heart appear, 
And kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing. 


Z. O let it freely burn, 
Till earthly passions turn 
To dust and ashes in its heat consuming ; 
And let thy glorious light 
Shine ever on my sight, 
And clothe me round, the while my path illuming. 


Z; Let holy charity 
Mine outward vesture be, 
And lowliness become mine inner clothing ; 
True lowliness of heart, 
: Which takes the humbler part, 
And o’er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing. 


4. And so the yearning strong, 
With which the soul will long, 
Shall far outpass the power of human telling ; 
For none can guess its grace, 
Till he become the place 
Wherein the Holy Spirit makes his dwelling. 


Branco DA SreNA (d. 1434). Tr, R, F, Lrrriepate, 


87 


WHITSUNTIDE 


Melody from ‘ Vesperale Romanum.’ 


(L.M.) 74 


Lightly and rhythmically. 


VENI CREATOR. 


Unison. 
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Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart : 


1. Come, Holy Ghost, our souls ins 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
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Son, and 
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VENI SANCTE SPIRITUS. (777.D.) 3 S. WexppeE the elder (1740-1816). 
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. Come, thou Holy Spirit, come ; 3. O most Blessed Light Divine, 
And from thy celestial home Shine within these hearts of thine, 
Shed a tay of light Divine ; And our inmost being fill ; 
Come, thou Father of the poor, Where thou art not, man hath nought, 
Come, thou source of all our Store, Nothing good in deed or thought, 
Come, within our bosoms shine : Nothing free from taint of ill. 
. Thou of Comforters the best, 4. Heal our wounds ; our strength renew ; 
Thou the soul’s most welcome guest, On our dryness pour thy dew ; 
Sweet refreshment here below ; Wash the stains of guilt away: 
In our labour rest most sweet, Bend the stubborn heart and will ; 
Grateful coolness in the heat, Melt the frozen, warm the chill ; 
Solace in the midst of woe. Guide the steps that go astray. 


5. On the faithful, who adore 
And confess thee, evermore 
In thy sevenfold gifts descend : 
Give them virtue’s sute reward, 
Give them thy salvation, Lord, 
Give them joys that never end. [ 


E. Caswauu and others, from the Latin. 
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WINCHESTER OLD. (C.M.) 76 First appeared in Effe’s Psalter, 1592. 
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WHEN God of old came down from heaven, 
In power and wrath he came ; 

Before his feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame : 


But when he came the second time, 
He came in power and love ; 

Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hovered his holy Dove. 


The fires that rushed on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread, 

Now gently light, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 


And as on Israel’s awe-struck ear 
The voice exceeding loud, 

The trump, that Angels quake to hear, 
Thrilled from the deep dark cloud ; 


So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down his flock to find, 

A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing mighty wind. 


It fills the Church of God; it fills 
The sinful world around ; 

Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 


Come Lord, come Wisdom, Love and Power, 
Open our ears to hear ; 

Let us not miss the accepted hour ; 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 


J. Kesie (1792-1866), 
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TRINITY SUNDAY 


NICAEA. (11 12. 12 10.) 77 J. B. Dyxzs (1823-76). 
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law 


1. Hoty, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty ! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and mighty, 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 


2. Holy, Holy, Holy! all the Saints adore thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the 
glassy sea; 
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 


3. Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see, 
Only thou art holy, there is none beside thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


Unison. 4. Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty ! 
All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and 
sky, and sea ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and mighty ! 
God in three Persons, blesséd Trinity ! 
Bisuor R. HeBer (1783-1826). 


The following ate also suitable :— 
9. “Firmly I believe and truly.” 
17. ‘‘ Immortal, Invisible.” 
23. ‘‘O worship the King.” 
41. “* Holy Father.” 
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DEDICATION FESTIVAL OR OTHER FESTIVALS 


Uttingen MS., 1754+ 


78 


(2m 12511,) 


WAS LEBET. 


92 


DEDICATION FESTIVAL OR OTHER FESTIVALS 


1. In our day of thanksgiving one psalm let us offer, 


For the Saints who before us have found their 
reward ; 


When the shadow of death fell upon them, we 
sotrowed, 


But now we fejoice that they rest in the Lord. 


2. In the morning of life, and at noon, and at even, 
He called them away from our worship below ; 
But not till his love, at the font and the altar, 
Had girt them with grace for the way they should go, 


3. These stones that have echoed their praises are holy, 


And dear is the ground where their feet have once 
trod ; 
Yet here they confess’d they were Strangers and 
pilgrims, 
And still they were seeking the City of God. 


4. Sing praise, then, for all who here sought and here 
found him, 
Whose journey is ended, whose perils are past ; 
They believed in the Light; and its glory is round 
them, 


Where the clouds of earth’s sorrow are lifted at 
last. 


W. H. Draper (1855- 


(By permission of the Proprietors of Hymns Ancient and Modern.) 


93 


DEDICATION FESTIVAL 


JERUSALEM. (C.M.) 79 T. WorsLey STANIFORTH- 
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(By permission of Novello ¢ Co. Lid.) 


I. JERUSALEM, my happy home, 
When shall I come to thee ? 
When shall my sorrows have an end? 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 


2. O happy harbour of the Saints ! 
O sweet and pleasant soil, 
In thee no sorrow may be found, 
No grief, no care, no toil. 


3. In thee no sickness may be seen, 
No hurt, no ache, no sore; 
In thee there is no dread of death, 
But life for evermore. 


4. Jerusalem, Jerusalem, 
God grant I once may see 
Thy endless joys, and of the same 
Partaker ay may be! 


5. Thy walls are made of precious stones 
Thy bulwarks diamonds square ; 
Thy gates are of right orient pearl ; 
Exceeding rich and rare ; 


6. ‘Thy turrets and thy pinnacles 
With carbuncles do shine ; 

Thy very streets are paved with gold, 
Surpassing clear and fine ; 


7. Thy houses are of ivory, 
Thy windows crystal clear ; 
Thy tiles are made of beaten gold— 
O God that I were there ! 


8. Ah, my sweet home, Jerusalem, 
Would God I were in thee! 
Would God my woes were at an end, 
Thy joys that I might see! 
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DEDICATION FESTIVAL 


Thy Saints are crowned with glory great ; 
They see God face to face ; 

They triumph still, they still rejoice : 
Most happy is their case. 


But there they live in such delight, 
Such pleasure and such play, 

As that to them a thousand years 
Doth seem as yesterday. 


Thy vineyards and thy orchards are 
Most beautiful and fair, 

Full furnishéd with trees and fruits, 
Most wonderful and rare; 


Thy gardens and thy gallant walks 
Continually are green ; 

There grow such sweet and pleasant flowers 
As nowhere else are seen. 


Quite through the streets with silver sound 


The flood of life doth flow, 
Upon whose banks on every side 
The wood of life doth grow. 


There trees for evermore bear fruit, 
And evermore do spring ; 

There evermore the Angels sit, 
And evermore do sing; 


There David stands with harp in hand 
As master of the choir; 

Ten thousand times that man were blest 
That might this music hear. 


Our Lady sings Magnificat 
With tune surpassing sweet; 

And all the Virgins bear their parts, 
Sitting about her feet. 


Te Deum doth Saint Ambrose sing, 
Saint Austin doth the like; 
Old Simeon and Zachary 


Have not their songs to seek. 


There Magdalene hath left her moan, 
And cheerfully doth sing 

With blessed Saints, whose harmony 
In every street doth ring. 


Jerusalem, my happy home, 
Would God I were in thee! 

Would God my woes were at an end, 
Thy joys that I might see! 


F. B. P. (¢. 1580). Based on St. Augustine. 
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THE SAINTS 


SAMUEL WESLEY (1766-1827). 


CHICHESTER. (878 7.D.) 80 


1. Brive of Christ, whose glorious warfare 3. Lo, the Twelve, majestic Princes, 


Here on earth hath never rest ; 
Lift thy voice, and tell the triumphs 
Of the holy and the blest, 
Joyous be the day we hallow, 
Feast of all the Saints on high, 
Earth and Heav’n together blending 
In one solemn harmony. 


. First the blessed Virgin-mother, 
Reunited to her Son, 
Leads the host of ransom’d people, 
Who unfading crowns have won; 
John the herald, Christ’s forerunner, 
fMore than Prophet, heads his throng, 
Seer and Patriarch responsive 
Unto Psalmist in their song. 


In the court of Jesus sit, 
Calmly watching, while the confli& 
Ranges far beneath their feet : 
Lo, the Martyrs, robed in crimson, 
Sign of life-blood freely spent, 
Finding life, because they lost it, 

Dwell in undisturb’d content. 


. All the saintly host who witness’d 


Good confessions for his sake— 
Priest and Deacon, world-renouncin, 
Of their Master’s joy partake ; 

Virgins to the Lamb devoted, 
Following with steadfast love, 

Bring their lilies and their roses 
To the Marriage Feast above. 


5. All, their happy lot fulfilling, 

God Omnipotent proclaim ; 

Holy, Holy, Holy, crying, 
Glory to his Holy Name! 

So may God in mercy grant us 
Here to serve in holiness, 

Till he call us to the portion 
Which his Saints in light possess. 


J. ELLerton. 
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SINE NOMINE. (1o.10.10.4.) SI R, VAUGHAN WILLIAMS (1872- 


FIRST TUNE. 


Vorces in unison 
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THE SAINTS 


4. 0 blest com - mu - onion! fel-low-ship di - vine! 
5. And when the strife is fierce,the war-fare long, 
6. The gol- den even - ing bright-ens in the west; 


Se ever” 


fee - bly strug - gle, they in glo-'ry shine; 
Steals on the ear the dis-tant tri-umph song, 
Soon, soon to faith - ful war-riors com- eth rest: 


Yet all are one in thee, for all are 
And hearts are brave a - gain, and arms are strong. 
Sweet is thecalm of Pa - ra-dise the blest. 


(From the English Hymnal: by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 
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THE SAINTS 


ENGELBERG. (10.10.10.4.) SI Sir C. V. STANFORD (1852-1924). 


SECOND TUNE. 


In Onison 
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MICHAELMAS 


HANOVER. (5 5.5 5.65.65.) 82 Wiiiti1amM Crort (1678-1727). 
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MICHAELMAS 


1. ALL praise be to God, whom all things obey, 
From angels and men for ever and aye: 
Who sendeth on earth the powets of His throne, 
His providence good and love to make known. 


2. His angels are they of countenance fair, 
The arm of his strength, his hand of kind care: 
His message of peace to us they reveal, 
His wisdom most high they seal or unseal. 


3. By martyrs of old they stood in the flame, 
And bade them not flinch, but call on God’s name. 


Through torment, through shame, through darkness 
of death 
They led without fear the sites of our faith. 


4. They stand with the few, they fight with the free, 
God’s reign to advance o’er land and o’er sea: 
And when the brave die or fall in the fight, 

Their spirits they bear to rest in God’s sight. 


5. For patience and toil a crown they prepare ; 
They found for the meek a kingdom full fair ; 
No famine nor plague gainst them doth prevail ; 
Their bread cannot lack, their cruse cannot fail. 


6. We pray thee, who art the angels’ reward, 
Thy flock to defend forget not, O Lord: 
But prosper their aid, that us they may bring 
To see the true face of Jesus our King. 


(By permission of the “ Yattendon Hymnal.’’) 
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THANKSGIVING 


NUN DANKET. (67.67.66.66.) 8 3 JoHANN CRUGER (1598-1662). 
Slow and Stately. 
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Now thank we all our God, z. Oh may this bounteous God 
With heart, and hands, and voices, Through all our life be near us, 
Who wondrous things hath done, With ever joyful hearts 
In whom his world rejoices And blesséd peace to cheer us 
Who from our mother’s arms And keep us in his grace, 
Hath blessed us on our way And guide us when perplexed, 
With countless gifts of love, And free us from all ills 
And still is ours to-day, In this world and the next. 


ze All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given, 
The Son, and him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven, 
The one eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore ; 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
Marrin RINKART (1586-1649). 
Trans. CATHERINE WINKWORTH (1829-78). 
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THANKSGIVING 
‘PRAISE, MY SOUL. (8787.87.) 84 Sir J. Goss (1800-1880). 
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THANKSGIVING 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


L. BourGeots (1543)- 


Composed or adapted by 


A DIEU. (98. 98. D.) 


RENDEZ 


> 


Breap of the world in mercy broken 


I. 


> 


Wine of the soul in mercy shed 


By whom the words of life were spoken, 


And in whose death our sins ate dead: 


7 


Look on the heart by sorrow broken 


ER. 


> 


Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 


And be thy feast to us the token 


That by thy grace our souls are fed. 


R. HeBer (1783-1826). 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


GOTT EIN VATER. (65.65.D.) 86 F. StncHEer (1789-186a). 
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1. Faruer, see thy children bending at thy throne, 
Pleading here the Passion of thine only Son, 
Pleading here before thee all his dying love, 
As he pleads it ever in the courts above. 


2.. Not for our wants only we this Offering plead, 
But for all thy children who thy mercy need: 
Bless thy faithful people, win thy wandering sheep, 


Keep the souls departed who in Jesus sleep. 


W. H. H. Jervors and W. B. T. 


(By permission of Bev. J. B. Croft.) 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


PICARDY. (8 7.8 7.8 7.) 87 French Traditional Carol. 


Unison. 


1. Ler all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and 
trembling stand ; 
Ponder nothing earthly-minded, for with blessing in 
his hand, 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage 
to demand. 


2. King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth 
he stood, i 
Lord of lords, in human vesture—in the Body and 
the Blood— 
He will give to all the faithful his own Self for heavenly 
Food. 


3. Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard 
on the way, 
As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of 
endless day, 
That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness 
cleats away. 
4. At his feet the six-winged seraph; Cherubim with 
sleepless eye, 
Veil their faces to the Presence, as with ceaseless 
voice they cry, 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Lord most high. 


Liturgy of St. James. Tr. G. Mourrrie (1829-85). 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


ALL SAINTS. (87.8 7.77.) 98 Darmsrapr GEsANGBUCH (1698). 
(Slightly adapted.) 


AT THE OFFERTORY. 


1. Lorp, accept the alms we offer, 
Tokens of our love to thee; 
Out of grateful hearts we render 
This our aét of charity: 
Even though full well we know 
All we have to thee we owe. 


2. Use them, Father, to thy glory, 
Teach us fully how to give, 
For his sake who leaving heaven 
Gave us all that we might live: 
All we have could not suffice 
To repay his sacrifice. 


3. Now the Priest upon the altar 
Doth present the Bread and Wine, 
To become, in wondrous manner, 
For our souls the food divine: 
Soul and body by thee fed— 
Praise we give for daily bread. 


4. With our alms and our oblations 
Take, O Lord, our prayers of love. 
Make thy Church, in fullest concord, 
Setve as one, below, above: 
And in fellowship complete 
Reach at last thy mercy-seat. SiN; 5; 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


BRYN CALFARIA. (87.8 7.47.) 89 Melody by W. Own (1814-93)- 


1. Lorp, enthroned in heavenly splendour, 
First-begotten from the dead, 
Thou alone, our strong Defender, 
Liftest up thy people’s head. 
Alleluya, 
Jesu, true and living Bread ! 


2. Here our humblest homage pay we; 
Here in loving reverence bow ; 
Here for Faith’s discernment pray we, 
Lest we fail to know thee now. 
Alleluya, 
Thou art here, we ask not how. 


3. ‘Though the lowliest form doth veil thee 
As of old in Bethlehem, 
Here as there thine Angels hail thee, 
Branch and Flower of Jesse’s stem. 
Alleluya, 
We in worship join with them. 


4. Paschal Lamb, thine Offering, finished 
Once for all when thou wast slain, 
In its fullness undiminished 
Shall for evermore remain, 
eluya, 
Cleansing souls from every Stain. 
Unison. 5. Life-imparting heavenly Manna, 
Stricken Rock with streaming side, 
Heaven and earth with loud hosanna 
Worship thee, the Lamb who died, 
lleluya, 
Risen, ascended, glorified ! 
G. H. Bourne. 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


SCHEFFLER’S Heilige Seelenlust (1657). 


go 
BEFORE THE GOSPEL. 


GF 77) 
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thi 


CULBACH. 


May the Gospel of the Lord 


I. 


> 


Everywhere be spread abroad 


That the world around may own 


Christ as King, and Christ alone. 


a 


May our hearts its truth enshrine : 
From its pages may we hear 


Praise we now the Word divine; 
Christ our Teacher 


2. 


speaking clear. 


> 


S 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


JerEMIAH CLARK (¢. 1669-1707). 


. (LL.M. 
BROMLEY. ( ) OI Mean parts by M. M. BripceEs. 


1. My God, and is thy table spread ? 
And does thy cup with love o’erflow 
Thither be all thy children led, 

And let them all its sweetness know. 


2. Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food ! 


3. Why are its dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for you the victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children’s bread ? 


4. Oh, let thy table honoured be, 
And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 


5. Let crowds approach with hearts prepared, 
With hearts inflamed let all attend; 
Nor when we leave our Father’s board 
The pleasure or the profit end. 


6. Revive thy dying Churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And mote, that energy afford, 

A Saviour’s love alone can give. 


Puitre DoppRIDGE (1702-51). 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


DONNE SECOURS. (11 to. 11 10.) 92 Psalm 12 in the Genevan Psalter, 1551. 


Unison. 


1. O Joy of God, that comest in the morning, 
For thee unsunned we wait and eastward gaze; 
Lift on our dark the splendours of thy dawning, 
Flood all our being in the feast of praise. 


O Life of God, for whom our spirits hunger, ® 
Except we eat and drink indeed of thee, 

With love and faith renewed and hope grown younger, 
Send us out hence thy saving health to see. 


N 


eek) Peace of God, that passest understanding, 
Guard thou our heart through every fretting day : 
In him who is our Peace, our wills commanding, 
Dire& our path and perfec all our way. 


Br. Cecrt BourFLowER (1863- _—+). 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


O SALUTARIS. (L.M.) 93 Asst Ducuer (?). 


May be sung in unison. 


1. O savine Vidtim! opening wide 
The gate of heaven to man below, 
Our foes press hard on every side— 
Thine aid supply, thy strength bestow. 


2. All praise and thanks to thee ascend 
For evermore, blest One in Three; 

O grant us life that shall not end 
In our true native land with thee. 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


ACH GOTT UND HERR. (87.8 7.) 94 Adapted and harmonized by J. S. Bacu. 


STRENGTHEN for setvice, Lord, the hands 
That holy things have taken ; 

Let ears that now have heard thy songs 
To clamour never waken. 


Lord, may the tongues which ‘ Holy’ sang 
Keep free from all deceiving ; 

The eyes which saw thy love be bright, 
Thy blesséd hope perceiving. 


The feet that tread thy holy courts 
From light do thou not banish ; 
The bodies by thy Body fed 
With thy new life replenish. 


Liturgy of Malabar. Tr. C. W. H. and P. D. 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


J. S. Bacw (1685 - 1750). 
LAUS DEO. (irregular). 9 5 


From Schemelli’s Hymn Book. 


Unison. 


AFTER THE BLESSING. 


1. THEE, Living Christ, our eyes behold, 
Amid thy Church appearing, 
All girt about thy breast with gold 
And bright apparel wearing. 
Thy countenance is burning light, 
A sun that shineth in his might ; 
Lord Christ, we see thy glory. 


2. Thy glorious feet have sought and found 
Thy sons of every nation ; 
Thine everlasting voice doth sound 
The call of our salvation: 
Thine eyes of flame do search and scan 
The whole outspreading realm of man ; 
Lord Christ, we see thy glory. 


3. O Risen Christ, who art alive, 
Amid thy Church abiding, 
Who dost thy Blood and Body give, 
New life and strength providing : 
We join in heavenly company 
To sing thy praise triumphantly, 
For we have seen thy glory. 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


TANTUM ERGO. (87.87.87.) 96 French Melody. 
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AT THE COMMUNION. 


I. THEREFORE we, before him bending, 
This great Sacrament revere ; 
Types and shadows have their ending, 
For the newer rite is here ; 
Faith, our outward sense befriending, 
Makes the inward vision clear. 


2. Glory let us give, and blessing 
To the Father, and the Son; 
Honour, might, and praise addressing, 
While eternal ages run ; 
Ever too his love confessing, 
Who, from both, with both is one. 
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HOLY COMMUNION 


J. CrarKk (1670-1707). 


aE 


(L.M.) 


BROCKHAM. 


OPENING HyMNn. 


We hither come, for Jesu’s sake— 


I. 


Father in heaven, thy children see— 


gether thus to make 
United sacrifice to thee. 


To join to 


We beat in mind that word of his, 
Who bade us on his dying éve 
“As my Memorial offer this ;” 


2. 


> 


So we obey: do thou receive. 


O may the Holy Ghost array 


3. 


Both outward a&, and inward mind ; 


That all we do, and think, and say, 
With thee may full acceptance find. 


Bie 


HOLY COMMUNION 


“ISTE CONFESSOR. (11 11.11 5.) 98 Rowen Church Melody. 


Unison. 
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I. WHEREFORE, O Father, we thy humble servants 
Here bring before thee Christ thy well-beloved, 
All-perfe& Offering, Sacrifice immortal, 

Spotless Oblation. 


z. See now thy children, making intercession 
Through him, our Saviour, Son of God incarnate, 
For all thy people, living and departed, 

Pleading before thee. 


W. H. H. Jervotsz (1852-1905). 


(By permission of Rev. J. B. Croft.) 


The Music of Merbecke to the Communion Office will be found on pages 187 to 190. 
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THE DEPARTED 


OLD 124TH. (10.10.10.10.10.) 99 Melody in Genevan Psalter, 155%. 


1. FATHER of spirits, whose divine control 
Doth bind the soul and body into one, 
Thou wilt restore this body now undone ; 
For once it was the mansion of a soul, 
Where dwelt the glowing wisdom of thy Son. 


2. Thou, Maker of the body, dost ordain 
That this thine image, moulded by thy will, 
Our every hope in glory shall fulfil ; 
So, till the body thou dost build again, 
Thou wilt preserve the spirit freed from ill. 


3. In that blest region shall this spirit dwell, 
Where flowers undying bloom on every side: 
For, lo, we trust thy word, O Crucified, 
When in thy triumph over death and hell, 
The thief forgiven took thee for his Guide. 


4. Our brother goeth by the shining way, 
That ever to the faithful open lies: 
Lord, train thy servant now in Paradise, 

And bless sim in his fatherland, we pray, 
Till thou shalt bid 47s body to arise. 


PRupDENTIUus (b, 348). Tr. P. DEARMER. 


(From the “ English Hymnal” : by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 
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THE DEPARTED 


ES IST KEIN TAG. (88.8 4.) 1 gee) Melody in J. Muyver’s ‘ Seelenfreud,’ 1692. 
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1. For those we love within the veil, 
Who once were comrades of our way, 
We thank thee, Lord; for they have won 
To cloudless day ; 


z. And life for them is life indeed, 
The splendid goal of earth’s straight race ; 
And where no shadows intervene 
They see thy face. 


3. Not as we knew them any more, 
Toilworn, and sad with burdened care,— 
Fret, clear-eyed, upon their brows 

Thy name they bear. 


4. Free from the fret of mortal years, 
And knowing now thy perfect will, 
With quickened sense and heightened joy, 
They serve thee still. 


5. O fuller, sweeter is that life, 
And larger, ampler is the air. 
Eye cannot see nor heart conceive 
The glory there ; 


6. Nor know to what high purpose thou 
Dost yet employ their ripened powers, 
Nor how at thy behest they touch 

This life of ours. 


7. There are no tears within their eyes ; 
With love they keep perpetual tryst ; 
And praise and work and rest are one 
With thee, O Christ. 
W. CHARTER PiGGoTT 
(By permission of the Author.) 
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THE DEPARTED 


BIRMINGHAM. (10 fo. 10 10.) IOI Welsh Hymn Melody. 
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Leal 


How can I cease to pray for thee? Somewhere 
In God’s great universe thou art to-day. 

Can he not reach thee with his tender care ? 
Can he not hear me when for thee I pray? 


2. What matters it to him who holds within 
The hollow of his hands all worlds, ail space, 
That thou art done with earthly pain and sin? 
Somewhere within his ken thou hast a place. 


3. Somewhere thou livest, and hast need of him ; 


Somewhere thy soul sees higher heights to climb ; 
And somewhere still there may be valleys dim 


That thou must pass to reach the hills sublime. 
4. Then all the more, e’en if thou canst not hear 
Poor human words of blessing, will I pray, 


O true, brave heart! God bless thee, wheresoe’er 
In God’s great universe thou art to-day ! 


Mrs. J. C. R. Dorr (1825 - 1913). 
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THE DEPARTED 


GLYNTHORPE. (6 10.6 ro.) 102 GEOFFREY SHAW. 
In moderate time. Unison. 
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(From “ Songs of Praise”: by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 
(Copyright, 1925, by Oxford University Press.) 


1. , No coward soul is mine, 
No trembler in the world’s storm-troubled sphere : 
I see heaven’s glories shine, 
And faith shines equal, arming me from fear. 
zs O God within my breast, 
Almighty, ever-present Deity ! 
Life—that in me has test, 
As I—undying Life—have power in thee! 
3. Vain are the thousand creeds 
That move men’s hearts: unutterably vain ; 
Worthless as withered weeds, 
Or idlest froth amid the boundless main, 
4. To waken doubt in one 
Holding so fast by thine infinity ; 
So surely anchored on 
The steadfast rock of immortality. 
5s With wide-embracing love 
Thy spirit animates eternal years, 
Pervades and- broods above, 
Changes, sustains, dissolves, creates, and rears. 
6. Though earth and man were gone, 
And suns and universes ceased to be, 
And thou were left alone, 
Every existence would exist in thee. 
7 There is not room for death, 
Nor atom that his might could render void: 
Thou—thou art Being and Breath, 
And what thou att may never be destroyed. 
Emrry Bronte (1818-1848). 
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THE DEPARTED 


PRESSBURG (NICHT SO TRAURIG),. Io 3 FREYLINGHAUSEN’S 
(77-77-77) 


© Neues Geistreiches Gesangbuch,’ 1714. 


1. Now thy earthly work is done: 

Ours the sorrow, thine the gain ; 
From this life’s tumultuous strain 
Thou hast passed, from shade to sun: 
Live in peace, where Christ doth shine ! 

Tireless, deathless joy be thine ! 


2. We are groping, thou dost see ; 
Gone for thee are doubts and fears, 
Gone are struggles, wrongs, and tears ; 
New-born spirit, thou art free: 


3. Though thy voice we cannot hear, 
Thou wilt not be far away ; 
Sometimes, when we rest or pray, 

We shall know thy spirit near : 


4. Friend, God bless thee! May his might 
Gird thy soul, and give us share 
In thy work, and joy, and prayer, 
Till we join thee in the light: 
P. DEARMER, 


(From “ Songs of Praise’’: by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 
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HARVEST 


MONKLAND. (77.77.) Io Origin unknown. 
4 Arranged by J. Wixes (1861). 


1. Ler us, with a gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind: 
For his mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


2. Let us blaze his Name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God: 


3. He with all-commanding might 
Filled the new-made world with light : 


4. He the golden-tresséd sun 
Caused all day his course to run: 


5. The hornéd moon to shine by night, 
’Mid her spangled sisters bright : 


6. He his chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness : 


7. He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery : 


8. All things living he doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need : 


9. Let us, with a gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind: 


J. Miron (1608 - 1674), 
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HARVEST 


G, J. Etvey (1816 - 1893). 


105 


77-77-D.) 


ST. GEORGE. 
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HARVEST 


Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home ! 
All is safely gathered in, 

Ere the winter storms begin ; 

God, our Maker, doth provide 

For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to God’s own temple, come ; 
Raise the song of harvest-home ! 


We ourselves are God’s own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown; 

First the blade and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Grant, O harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home ; 
From his field shall purge away 
All that doth offend, that day ; 
Give his Angels charge at last 

In the fire the tares to cast, 

But the fruitful ears to store 

In his garner evermore. 


Then, thou Church triumphant, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home ; 

All are safely gathered in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin, 
There for ever purified 

In God’s garner to abide: 

Come, ten thousand Angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home ! 


H. Axrrorp (1810 - 1871). 
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HARVEST 


Sr. GALL GESANGBUCH (1863). 
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(8 7. 8 7. D.) 


ST. GALL. 
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HARVEST 


To thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise 
In hymns of adoration ; 

To thee bring sacrifice of praise 
With shouts of exultation. 

Bright robes of gold the fields adorn, 
The hills with joy are ringing, 

The valleys stand so thick with corn 
That even they are singing. 


And now, on this our festal day, 
Thy bounteous hand confessing, 
Upon thine altar, Lord, we lay 
The first-fruits of thy blessing : 
By thee the souls of men are fed 
With gifts of grace supernal ; 
Thou who dost give us daily bread, 
Give us the Bread eternal. 


We bear the burden of the day, 
And often toil seems dreary ; 

But labour ends with sunset ray, 
And rest is for the weary ; 

May we, the Angel-reaping o’er, 
Stand at the last accepted, 

Christ’s golden sheaves for evermore 
To garners bright elected. 


O, blesséd is that land of God, 
Where Saints abide for ever, 
Where golden fields spread fair and broad, 
Where flows the crystal river : 
The strains of all its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending ; 
Thrice blesséd is that harvest-song 
Which never hath an ending. 


W. Cuarrerton Dix (1837 - 1898). 


133 


PROCESSIONAL 


). 


R. VAUGHAN WILtraMs (1872- 
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(65.65.D.) 


KING’S WESTON. 


Voices in unison. 
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PROCESSIONAL 


At his voice creation 
Sprang at once to sight, 
All the angel faces, 

All the hosts of light, 
Thrones and dominations, 
Stats upon their way, 
All the heavenly orders, 
In their great array. 


Humbled for a season, 
To receive a name 
From the lips of sinners 
Unto whom he came, 
Faithfully he bore it, 
Spotless to the last, 
Brought it back victorious 
When from death he passed ; 


Bore it up triumphant 
With its human light, 
Through all ranks of creatures, 
To the central height, 
To the throne of Godhead, 
To the Fathet’s breast ; 
Filled it with the glory 
Of that perfe& rest. 


Name him, brothers, name him, 
With love as strong as death, 

But with awe and wonder, 
And with bated breath ; 

He is God the Saviour, 
He is Christ the Lord, 

Ever to be worshipped, 
Trusted, and adored. 


In your hearts enthrone him ; 
There let him subdue 
All that is not holy, 
All that is not true: 
Crown him as your captain 
In temptation’s hour ; 
Let his will enfold you 
In its light and power. 


Brothers, this Lord Jesus 
Shall return again, 
With his Father’s glory 
With his angel train ; 
For all wreaths of empire 
Meet upon his brow, 
And our heatts confess him 
King of glory now. 
Carouing M. Noe (1817 - 1877). 
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CAMERONIAN MI 


DNIGHT HYMN. 108 


HYMNS FOR YOUTH 


.M.) 


_— 
Land of our Birth, we pledge to thee 
Our love and toil in the years to be ; 
When we are grown and take our place, 
As men and women with our race. 
FATHER in heaven who lovest all, 
O help thy children when they call ; 
That they may build from age to age 
An undefiléd heritage. 
Teach us to bear the yoke in youth, 
With stedfastness and careful truth ; 
That in our time, thy grace may give 
The truth whereby the nations live. 
Teach us to rule ourselves alway, 
Controlled and cleanly night and day ; 
That we may bring, if need arise, 
No maimed or worthless sacrifice. 
Teach us to look in all our ends, 
On thee for judge, and not our friends ; 
That we with thee may walk uncowed 
By fear or favour of the crowd. 
Teach us the strength that cannot seek, 
By deed or thought, to hurt the weak ; 
That, under thee, we may possess 
Man’s strength to comfort man’s distress. 
Teach us delight in simple things, 
And mirth that has no bitter springs ; 
Forgiveness free of evil done, 
And love to all men ’neath the sun! 
Land of our Birth, our faith, our pride, 
For whose dear sake our fathers died ; 
*O Motherland, we pledge to thee, 
Head, heart and hand through the years to be. 


RupyarD Kipxine (1865 


(By permission of the Author and Publisher: from “ Puck of Pook’s Hill.) 
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Scottish Hymn Melody. 


HYMNS FOR YOUTH 
(Suitable for Confirmation) 


CHILDHOOD. 88.86.) 109g “ University of Wales’ 


(Students’ Hymnal), 1923. 


I. Just as I am, thine own to be, 
Friend of the young, who lovest me, 
To consecrate myself to thee, 

O Jesus Christ, I come. 


2. In the glad morning of my day, 
My life to give, my vows to pay, 
With no reserve, and no delay, 

With all my heart I come. 


3. I would live ever in the light, 
I would work ever for the right, 
I would serve thee with all my might ; 
Therefore to thee I come. 


4. Just as I am, young, strong, and free, 
To be the best that I can be, 

For truth, and righteousness, and thee, 
Lord of my life, I come. 


M. A. Hearn (1834-1909). 
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HYMNS FOR YOUTH 
(Suitable for Confirmation) 


DIBDIN. (C.M.) Ero « Standard Psalm Tune-book,’ 1852. 


1. My God, accept my heart this day, 
And make it always thine, 


That I from thee no more may Stray, 
No more from thee decline. 


2. Before the Cross of him who died, 
Behold, I prostrate fall ; 
Let every sin be crucified, 
And Christ be all in all. 


3. Anoint me with thy heavenly grace, 
And seal me for thine own; 
That I may see thy glorious face, 
And worship at thy throne. 


4. Let every thought, and work, and word 
To thee be ever given ; 
Then life shall be thy service, Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven. 


5. All glory to the Father be, 
All glory to the Son, 
All glory, Holy Ghost, to thee, 
While endless ages run. 


M. Brinces (1800 - 1894). 
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HYMNS FOR YOUTH 
(Suitable for Confirmation) 


ORIENTIS PARTIBUS. (77.77.) 1 bal | Medieval French Melody. 


Unison. 


1. Soiprers, who are Christ’s below, 
Strong in faith resist the foe: 
Boundless is the pledged reward 
Unto them who serve the Lord. 


2. °*Tis no palm of fading leaves 
That the conqueror’s hand receives ; 
Joys are his, serene and pure, 
Light that ever shall endure. 


3. For the souls that overcome 
Waits the beauteous heavenly home, 
Where the bless¢d evermore 
Tread, on high, the starry floor. 


4. Passing soon and little worth 
Are the things that tempt on earth. 
Heavenward lift thy soul’s regard ; 
God himself is thy Reward. 


5. Father, who the crown dost give, 
Saviour, by whose death we live, 
Spirit, who our hearts dost raise, 
Three in One, thy Name we praise. 
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HYMNS FOR YOUTH 


(Suitable for Confirmation) 


II2 


(7 6.7 6: D:) 


WOLVERCOTE. 


Unison. 


(By permission of the “ Public Schools Hymn Book.’’) 


140 


Leal 
. 


HYMNS FOR YOUTH 


O Jzsus, I have promised 
To serve thee to the end; 
Be thou for ever near me, 
My Master and my Friend ; 
I shall not fear the battle 
If thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 
If thou wilt be my Guide. 


O let me feel thee near me: 
The world is ever near ; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear ; 

My foes are ever near me, 
Atound me and within ; 

But, Jesus, draw thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin. 


O let me hear thee speaking 
In accents clear and ¢till, 
Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will; 

O speak to reassure me, 
To hasten or control; 

O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul. 


O Jesus, thou hast promised 
To all who follow thee, 
That where thou art in glory 

There shall thy servant be ; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 

To serve thee to the end; 
O give me grace to follow, 

My Master and my Friend. 


O let me see thy footmarks, 
And in them plant mine own; 

My hope to follow duly 
Is in thy strength alone ; 

O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end; 

And then in heaven receive me, 
My Saviour and my Friend. 


J. E. Bove (1816 - 1874), 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


CORNER. (7 6.7 6.6.) 113 Tune by D. CoRNER (1649)- 


CHRISTMAS. 


1. Come see this little stranger 
That lies all warm within ; 
His cradle is a manger, 
His home a wayside inn ; 
Come let us look within. 


2. The breath of oxen warms him, 
They watch this Baby dear, 
They see no chill shall harm him 
So long as they are near, 
This little Babe to cheer. 


3. The wise men come with gifts of Kings, 
Gold, frankincense, and myrrh, 
For well they know the gift he brings 
Their gifts outshining far, 


Peace to an earth at war. 


4. O Baby born so long ago, 
O Rose that flowered then, 
May all the world thy story know, 
Touch thou the hearts of men, 
Till they shall flower again. 
j.s.W. 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


BAGINTON. (C.M.) I14 FREDERICK GOOCH (¢. 1858). 


For THE SICK. 


1. Dear Heavenly Father, pity those 
Who lie in weary pain ; 
O Saviour stand beside their beds, 
And make them well again. 


2. O Holy Spirit, make men wise 
To cure and to prevent, 
That all may serve thee sound and strong, 
As our dear Father meant. 


M. M. PENsTONE (1859 - 1910). 


(By permission of the National Society.) 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


HEREFORDSHIRE. (C.M.) 15 Herefordshire Carol. 


is 


(By permission of Stainer and Bell.) 


For THoszE Wuo Diep, 1914 - 1918. 


For all our men who fought so well, 
The men who marched away, 

But most for those who fought and fell, 
O God of Life, we pray. 


They marched away our land to save, 
A thousand thousand men, 

And the land for which their life they gave 
They'll never see again. 


They never will see their land again, 
Those thousand thousand men, 

God grant it may not be in vain 
They died for England then. 


May Christ forgive them all their sin, 
And hallow all they gave ; 

And may the peace they died to win 
Be theirs beyond the grave. 


We know no pride of ours can save, 
Nor boast of what they were, 

But O Lord accept the life they gave, 
For they died for others there. 


Cc. Cc: 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


SUSSEX, (87.87.) 116 English Traditional (Adapted). 


(From the “ English Hymnal”: by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 


BaprisM ROLLu. 


1. HusH! my dear, lie still and slumber ; 
Holy angels guard thy bed 
Heavenly blessings without number 
Gently falling on thy head. 


2. Soft and easy is thy cradle: 
Coarse and hard thy Saviour lay: 
When his birthplace was a stable, 
And his softest bed was hay. 


3. Mayst thou live to know and fear him, — 
Trust and love him all thy days: 
Then go dwell for ever near him ; 


See his face and sing his praise. 


Isaac Watts (1674 - 1748). 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


EPIPHANY. (ittegular.) I 17 Old German Tune. 
Light, and rather quick. 


1. In Bethlehem street the boys were at play, 
When up there rode three men on their way: 
O children, which of you can tell 
Where Jesus and his Mother dwell, 
) For he’s to be King of heaven and earth. 


2. The little boys ran behind and before, 
Till those three men were come to the door: 
O here’s the house, we know it well, 
Where Jesus and his Mother dwell, 
And he is the King of heaven and earth. 


3. The camels knelt down all three in the road, 
And each Wise Man unfastened a load: 
O Sirs, O Sits, we long to see 
What you have brought on camels three 
To give to the King of heaven and earth. 


4. The strangers have taken the children inside, 
The children’s eyes are opening wide, 
For there was myrrh, as I’ve been told, 
And frankincense and shining gold ; 
For Jesus is King of heaven and earth. 


5. The strangers have given their presents all three, 
And low they kneeled and reverently : 
They kissed his feet that were so small 
And likewise did those children all ; 
For Jesus is King of heaven and earth. 
Ges 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


GALILEE. (Irregular.) 118 Old French Tune. 


I. 


Il. 


12. 


<%: 


14. 


In Galilee, as I’ve heard tell, 

(Boys and girls of the Fishing Village) 
Little children once did dwell, 

(Small, small, ever so small). 
Some had boats and some had kites ; 
Some were only tiny mites. 
Some caught minnows in a net; 
Some were much too small as yet. 
Christ the Lord was living near, 
Near their homes and mothers dear. 
Their mothers dear, as you may guess, 
Longed for him these mites to bless. 
They wondered, would they be allowed 
Near the Lord among the crowd. 
The Lord’s disciples then did say 
Women, take these babes away. 
The mothers to those men did say, 
Why should these be sent away ? 
They’re much too young for him to teach 
Let them play upon the beach. 
But Jesus, when he overheard 
Was displeased at their word ; 
And answered to those mothers dear, 
Bring the little children here. 
They brought them near at his command ; 
Jesus blessed them with his hand. 
It should be known in every land, 
How he blessed them with his hand. 
And longs to bless each little mite, 
Brown and yellow, black and white. 

CAG: 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


AU CLAIR DE LA LUNE. (65.65.D.) TI 19 Old French Tune. 


1. In the early morning 
Listen to the lark 
Singing in the daylight, 

Singing out the dark ; 
In the early spring time 


Hear the thrushes sing, 
Singing out the winter, 
Singing in the spring. 


2. Where the dead leaves rustled — 

Under winter trees, 

Everywhere are rising 
Wood-anemones ; 

Where the snow was lying 
Dead and white and chill, 

Celandines and daisies 
Cover all the hill. 


3. Jesus loved the lilies, 
Jesus loved the birds, 
They'd be singing with us 
If they knew the words. 
O let us say clearly 
What they try to say, 
Birds and buds and babies, 
Thanking him to-day. 


148 


CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


HERONGATE. (L.M.) I2© English Traditional Melody. 


(From the “ English Hymnal”’: by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 


1. It is a thing most wonderful, 
Almost too wonderful to be, 
That God’s own Son should come from heaven, 
And die to save a child like me. 


2. And yet I know that it is true: 
He chose a poor and humble lot, 
And wept, and toiled, and mourned, and died, 
For love of those who loved him not. 


3. I cannot tell how he could love 
A child so weak and full of sin; 
His love must be most wonderful, 
If he could die my love to win. 


4. I sometimes think about the Cross, 
And shut my eyes, and try to see 
The cruel nails and crown of thorns, 


And Jesus crucified for me. 


5. But even could I see him die, 
- I could but see a little part 
Of that great love, which, like a fire, 
Is always burning in his heart. 


6. It is most wonderful to know 
His love for me so free and sure; 

But ’tis more wonderful to see 
My love for him so faint and poor. 


7. And yet I want to love thee, Lord ; 
O light the flame within my heart, 
And I will love thee more and mote, 
Until I see thee as thou art. 
W. W. How (1823 - 1897). 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


PARACLETE.  (Ittregular.) I2I English Traditional. 


opts 


1. Iv is the Holy Spirit’s day, 
Sing, joyful Alleluia ! 
When all Christ’s people met to pray— 
Sing joyful Alleluia ! 


2. With rushing sound, with heavenly flame 
On them the Holy Spirit came: 
They blessed and praised God’s glorious Name ; 
Sing joyful Alleluia. 


Aupa Mitner - Barry (1921), 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


Sussex Carol. 


I22 


EASTER TIME. (Itregular.) 


The first two lines in each verse must be tepeated. 


> 


Ir is the joyful Eastertime 


I. 


Let all sing Alleluia. 
The merry bells ring out their chime, 


They ting their Alleluia. 


The Church is bright with flowers gay, 


2. 


s people praise and pray, 
Jesus rose on Easter Day— 


Sing joyful Alleluia. 


2 


And all Christ 


For 


Barry (1921) 


AtpA MILNER - 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


QUEM PASTORES. (Irregular.) 123 Melody from a 15th century German MS. 


1. -JEsu, good above all other, 
Gentle Child of gentle Mother, 
In a stable born our Brother, 
Give us grace to persevere. 


2. Jesu, cradled in a manger, 
For us facing every danger, 
Living as a homeless stranger, 
Make we thee our King most dear. 


3. Jesu, for thy people dying, 
Risen Master, death defying. 
Lord in heaven, thy grace supplying, 
Keep us by thine altar near. 


4. Jesu, who our sorrows bearest, 
All our thoughts and hopes thou sharest, 
Thou to man the truth declares ; 
Help us all thy Truth to hear. 


5. Lord, in all our doings guide us ; 
Pride and hate shall ne’er divide us ; 
We'll go on with thee beside us, 
And with joy we’ll persevere ! 
P. DEARMER (1867 - ys 


(From the “ English Hymnal ”, by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


HAPPY ENGLAND. (Irregular.) 124 French Traditional (Adapted). 


For THE SAINTS OF ENGLAND. 


Ler us thank the Christ for all who did their duty, 
Famous men of old and great of heart in fight: 
Who fought their way and laboured for their day ; 
And strove to make our England 
A happy, lovely England, 
Happy in his praise and lovely in his light. 


Now they thank the Christ, who called them to be 
captains : 
Now they sing his praise in everlasting light : 
And still they pray, they pray the Lord to-day 
That he would make our England 
A happy, lovely England, 
Happy in his praise and lovely in his light. 


Let us pray the Christ that he would make us soldiers 
Truet in his ways and braver in his fight : 
That we, as they may loyally obey, 

And help to make our England 

A happy, lovely England, 
Happy in his praise and lovely in his light. 
. CzG, 


153 


CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


GOSTERWOOD. (13 13.14 14.) 125 English Traditional. 


PoQU , ee _o_e y ge Il [4 Et 
Co ee Se eee 


(From the “English Hymnal”: by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 


1. O Gop our heavenly Father, 
Who makest great and small, 
There’s none too high or lowly 
But thou dost love them all ; 
Thou hearest now in heaven 
The songs that angels sing, 
But lovest too the praises 
Thy earthly children bring. 


2. O God our heavenly Father, 
How good and kind thou art ! 
How wonderful and glorious 
The love that’s in thy heart! 
For all the tender kindness 
We meet in those around 
Begins in thee, O Father, 
Who dost in love abound. 


3. Thou art our heavenly Father, 

Above and yet below ; 

For here on earth in Jesus 
We can thy goodness know, 

Thou givest strength for weakness, 
And comfort for the sad, 

Thou lovest health and goodness, 
Thou makest people glad. 


CORSA, 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


ASH. (12 12.12 12.12 12.) 126 English Traditional. 


1. ON the shore by the lake, for his dear daughter’s sake, 
Jairus was waiting and waiting in dread; 
O come with me, come, and make haste to my home, 
For my little girl’s dying, or else she is dead. 
O may Jesus be near in our sorrow and fear, 
For hope comes again when we know he is near. 


2. The Lord turned to go, and the people also, 
When shyly a woman came near to the Lord ; 
“Tf I touch but his hem, I need tell none of them, 
I will go away healed without saying a word.” 
O may Jesus be . F 


3. But the Lord turned his face, in his love and his grace, 
And he said to the woman so shy and so small, 
“Come, my daughter, and tell how the Lord made you well, 
Do not keep it and hide it away from us all.” 

Omay— jesus be), 


4. And they all hurried on, till they heard a sad moan, 
And they knew that the poor little daughter was dead ; 
But the Lord went inside through the people who cried, 
To where she lay quiet and pale on a bed. 

Ovamnaye) sus’ bess... «7° ‘ 


5. By the bed he did stand, and he lifted her hand, 
And gently he said to her, “‘ Maiden arise,” 
And as soon as he spoke, O the maiden awoke, 
And sat up and looked round her with wondering eyes. 
And may Jesus be near in our sorrow and fear, 
For hope comes again when we know he is near. 


GxG. 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


SPRINGTIME.  (Itregular.) 127 C. ARMSTRONG GrpBs (1889- ye 


In slow march time. 


Verse 3 Verse & 


Up-lift thy head Be-sideyour dams 


i. SPRING bursts to-day, 
For Christ is risen and all the earth’s at play. 


a, Winter is past, 

Sweet Spring is come at last, is come at last. 
3. Uplift thy head, 

O pure white lily through the winter dead. 


4. Beside your dams, 
Leap and rejoice, you merry-making lambs. | 


Se All herds and flocks, 
Rejoice, all beasts of thickets and of rocks. 
6. Sing, creatures, sing, 


Angels and men and birds and everything. 


CurIsTINA RossETTI (1830 - 1894). 


(By permission of Macmillan ¢ Co.) 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


TRES MAGI. (77.77.) 128 Old German Tune. 


Behe ee 
aa Se a eee aes 


1. STRANGERS on their camels three 
Came and knocked at Jesus’ door, 
Came inside, and gave him gifts, 
Mounted, and were seen no mote. 


2. Hooded strangers, old and wise, 
Stars had told them lots of things ; 
And the gifts were secret signs, 
Tokens to the King of Kings. 


3. I’m not old or rich or wise, 
Just across the road I come, 
But it is Epiphany, 

And the Church is Jesus’ Home. 


4. And I have a sign to make, 
With the Lord who understands ; 
This my sign of love: I kneel, 
Shut my eyes, and fold my hands. 


C. C. 
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LOAVES AND FISHES. 


CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


(rregular.) 


129 


Old French Tune. 


Andrew. 


Lad. 


TELL me, lad, why you come 
With a basket at your elbow, 
Climbing here, up the hill, 
Far above the shining lake ? 


Sir, I come from my home 
With my basket at my elbow, 
Bringing wares up the hill, 
Just to see what I can make. 


. Tell me, lad, may I look 


In your basket just a minute? 
Let me see what you'll sell 
To the people on the hill. 


. In it, Sir, I have loaves, 


Loaves and little fishes in it; 
I have come here to sell 
Loaves and fishes on the hill. 


A. Tell me, lad, if he said, 


L, 


“Let me have your little fishes,” 
If he said, “‘ Give them me,” 
Would you spare them for the Lord ? 


Sir, you know he shall have 
My two fishes, if he wishes ; 
If he says, “Give them me,” 
I will give them to the Lord. 


. Tell me, lad, if he said, 


“Give the five loaves in your basket,”” 
If he said, ‘Give them me,” 
Would you spare them for the Lord? 


. Sir, Pll give all the five, 


And the basket, if he ask it; 
If he says, “‘ Give them me,” 
I will give them to the Lord. 


All. Then were seen, on the green, 
People eating, people eating, 
And the boy laughed for joy, 
And the people praised the Lord. 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


THIS ENDRIS NYGHT. (C.M.) 130 XVth Century English Carol. 


1. THE Baby Jesus lies in bed, 
And Mary Mother sings, 

And gently strokes his pretty head, 
The little King of kings. 


2. Glad shepherds ran to view that sight ; 
A choir of angels sings ; 
And eastern sages with delight 
Adore this King of kings. 


2nd Verse by T. PEsrELy (1584-1659). 
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CORNISH. 


CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


(rregular.) 131 Old Cornish Carol. 
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1. THE glad Ascensiontide is here, 
And we sing Alleluia ! 
To Jesus Christ our Lord most dear 
We sing our alleluia ! 


2. A crown of thorns once pierced his brow, 
He wears a crown of glory now, 
And all the world to him shall bow 
With joyful Alleluia. 


Aupa MILner - Barry (1921). 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


Old French Tune. 


132 


(76.76.77.66.) 


SUNDAY BELLS. 


Tue Sunday bells are ringing, 


A ding a ding, they say; 
Come all good Christian people, 


O come to Church to-day : 


> 


fathers all and mothers 
Come sisters and come brothers 


The Sunday bells they ring, 


Come, 


O ding a ding a ding. 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


LYNE. (77-77) 133 ‘ Magdalen Hymns.’ 


1. THrouGH the night thy angels kept 
Watch beside me while I slept ; 
Now the dark has passed away, 
Thank thee, Lord, for this new day. 


2. North and south and east and west 
May thy holy name be blest ; 
Everywhere beneath the sun, 

As in heaven, thy will be done. 


3. Give me food that I may live ; 
Every naughtiness forgive ; 
Keep all evil things away 
From thy little child this day. 


W. CANTON (1845 - 1926). 


(By permission of Mrs. Canton.) 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


ST. AUSTIN. (C.M.) 134 English Traditional Melody. 


1. Tuy Saints are crowned with glory great: 
They see God face to face: 
They triumph still, they still rejoice: 
Most happy is their case. 


2. For there they live in such delight, 
Such pleasure and such play, 
As that to them a thousand years 
Doth seem as yesterday. 


3. Our Lady sings Magnificat 
With tune surpassing sweet ; 
And all the Virgins bear their parts, 
Sitting about her feet. 


4. O happy harbour of the Saints ! 
O sweet and pleasant soil ! 
In thee no sorrow may be found, 
No grief, no care, no toil. 


5- In thee no sickness may be seen, 
No hurt, no ache, no sore; 
In thee there is no dread of death, 


But life for evermore. 
EB, BaP. (¢. 1580)s 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS. 


MEDIAEVAL. (L.M.) 135 XIVth Century Tune. 


1. To God who makes all lovely things 

How happy must our praises be, 

j Each day a new surprise he brings 
+/ To make us glad his world to see. 


2. How plentiful must be the mines 
From which he gives his gold away ; 

In March he gives us celandines, 

He gives us buttercups in May. 


3. He grows the wheat and never stops ; 
There’s none can count the blades of green ; 
And up among the elm-tree tops 
As many thousand leaves are seen. 


4. And when the wheat is bound in sheaves 
He sends his wind among the trees, 
And down come all the merry leaves 
In yellow-twinkling companies. 


5. On winter nights his quiet flakes 
Come falling, falling all the night, 
And when the world next morning wakes 
It finds itself all shining white. 


6. He makes the sea that shines afar 
With waves that dance unceasingly ; 
And every single little star 
That twinkles in the evening sky. 


7. He made the people that I meet, 
The many people, great and small, 
In home and school, and down the &treet, 
And he made me to love them all. 
cc, 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


1st Tune. 
BRETON. ({rregular.) 
Not too fast. 


I 36 Old Breton Tune. 


2nd Tune. LUDLOW. (lrregular.) Anon. 


For TowN CHILDREN. 


1. WHEN all day long our town is dull with smoke and 
rain, 
And you would say the sun would never shine again, 
Sometimes you'll see the sun look out most round 
and full. 
2. The pavements flash like fire, that lay so dull and cold, 
The wet roofs gleaming are, as though their slates 
were gold; 
The puddles where we pass do shine as clear as glass. 
3. O God, how wonderful it must have been to see 
When at the first you said that so it was to be; 
The sun with young delight came swimming into sight. 
4. And if our smoky street can be at times so bright, 
Then what must be the Town of everlasting Light ? 
Where clear as crystal clean the golden ways are seen. 
C. C. 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


GAPEL. 5(GsM.) 137 English Traditional Carol. 


(From the “ English Hymnal”: by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 


For THosE At SEA. 


1. WHEN lamps are lighted in the town, 
The boats sail out to sea; 
The fishets watch when night comes down, 
They work for you and me. 


2. We little children go to rest, 
Before we sleep we pray 
That God will bless the fishermen 
And bring them back at day. 


3. The boats come in at early dawn, 
When children wake in bed, 
Upon the beach the boats are drawn, 
And all the nets are spread. 


4. God hath watched o’er the fishermen 
Far on the deep dark sea, 
And brought them safely home again, 
Where they are glad to be. 


M. M. PENSTONE (1859 - 1910). 
(By permission of the National Society.) 
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INFANTRY.  (Irregular.) 13 8 English Traditional, 


CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


I. 


BirTHDAYS. 


Christ’s Infantry. 


WHEN we wete vety little and couldn’t understand 

That Christ the Lord would want us to match at his 
command 

Then others answered in our name that we’d be glad 
to be 

The little private soldiers of Christ’s Infantry. 


His badge is on our foreheads, our marching has 
begun, 
Like soldiers in the ranks at the beating of the drum, 


Across the Land of being young we’re marching gay 
and bold 
Away towards the far-off Land of being wise and old. 


O thou who art our Captain, we have a comrade hete, 
That marches out this morning into another year, 
As we grow taller in the ranks, help each of us to be 
The truer to the spirit of thine Infantry. 

(Ep(Sp 
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CHILDREN’S HYMNS 


From D. Corner, 1631 (Adapted). 


1 Tune 
SPIRITUS. (ittegular.) 


). 


Lestiz H. Hewarp (1897- 


WIND IN THE TREES. (Irregular). 


2nd Tune. 


Wuo has seen the wind ? 


I. 


? 


But when the trees bow down their heads 


Neither you nor I; 


The wind is passing by. 


Who has seen the wind ? 


2. 


> 


But when the leaves hang trembling, 


Neither I nor you; 


The wind is passing through. 


CHRISTINA RossETTI (1830-1894). 


(By permission of Macmillan ¢ Co.) 
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CAROLS 


BETHLEHEM.  (Irregular.) 140 Tune Traditional. 


tr. A Cutxp this day is born, 4. “For lo! I bring you tidings 
A Child of high renown, Of gladness and of mirth, 
Most worthy of a sceptre, Which cometh to all people by 
A sceptre and a crown: This holy Infant’s birth.” 
Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, 5. Then was there with the Angel 
Nowell, sing all we may, An host incontinent 
Because the King of all kings Of heavenly bright soldiers, 
Was born this blessed day. Which from the highest was sent : 
These tidings shepherds heard, 6. Lauding the Lord our God, 
In field watching their fold, And his celestial King ; 
Were by an Angel unto them “All glory be in Paradise,” 
That night revealed and told: This heavenly host did sing: 
. To whom the Angel spoke, 7. And as the Angel told them, 
Saying, “ Be not afraid ; So to them did appear ; 
Be glad, poor silly shepherds— They found the young Child, Jesus Chris 
Why are you so dismayed ? With Mary, his mother dear. 
TRADITIONAL. 


CAROLS 


DAY OF GLORY. (76.76.D.) IAI Old Breton. 


. A pay, a day of glory! 3. He comes, his throne the manger ; 
A day that ends our woe! He comes, his shrine the stall ;- 
A day that tells of triumph The ox and ass his courtiers, 
Against our vanquish’d foe! Who made and governs all: 
Yield, summet’s brightest sunrise, The “ House of Bread ” his bitth-place, 
To this December morn : The Prince of wine and corn: 
Lift up your gates, ye Princes, Lift up your gates, ye Princes, 
And let the Child be born! And let the Child be born. 

. With Gloria in excelsis 4. Then bar the gates, that henceforth 
Archangels tell their mirth : None thus may passage win, 
With Kyrie eleyson Because the Prince of Israel 
Men answer upon earth: Alone hath enter’d in: 
And angels swell the triumph, The earth, the sky, the ocean 
And mortals raise the horn: His glorious way adorn: 
Lift up your gates, ye Princes, Lift up your gates, ye Princes, 
And let the Child be born. And let the Child be born. 


J. M. Neae (1818-1866); 
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ES IST EIN’ ROS’ ENTSPRUNGEN. 142 Ancient German Melody, Harmony by 
(7 6.7 6.6 7 6.) 4 M. Praetorius (1571-1621). 


1. A GREAT and mighty wonder, 
A full and blesséd cure ! 
The Virgin bears the Infant 


In holiness secure : 


Repeat the hymn again ! 
‘To God on high be glory, 
And peace on earth to men!’ 


2. The Word becomes incarnate 

And yet remains on high ; 

And Cherubim sing anthems 
To shepherds from the sky: 


3. While thus they sing your Monarch, 
Those bright angelic bands, 
Rejoice, ye vales and mountains, 

Ye oceans, clap your hands : 


4. Since all he comes to ransom, 
By all be he adored, 

The Infant born in Bethl’em, 

The Saviour and the Lord: 


5. And idol forms shall perish, 
And error shall decay, 
And Christ shall wield his sceptre, 
Our Lord and God for ay: 


St. GERMANUS (634-734). 
Tr., J. M. NEALE. 
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BONN. (8 3 3 6.8 3 3 6.) 143 Jouann Gore EBELING (¢. 1620-1676)- 


CAROLS 


4 


(By permission of the Oxford University Press.) 


Aut my heart this night rejoices, 
As If heat, 
Far and near, 
Sweetest angel voices ; 
‘Christ is born!’ their choirs are singing, 
Till the air 
Everywhere 
Now with joy is ringing. 
Hark! a voice from yonder manger, 
Soft and sweet, 
Doth entreat, 
‘Flee from woe and danger ; 
Brethren, come! from all doth grieve you, 
You ate freed ; 
. All you need 
I will surely give you.’ 


Come, then, let us hasten yonder ; 
Here let all, 
Great and small, 
Kneel in awe and wonder ; 
Love him who with love is yearning ; 
Hail the star 
That from afar 
Bright with hope is burning. 
From the German. 
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CAROLS 


D. Corner (1649). 


144 


(76.76.6.) 


CORNER. 


Dosr know, good ox, thine Owner, 


I. 


This Babe upon my knee ? 


To 


s King enters 


-night the World’ 


To share thy stall with thee. 
Then sing him lullaby. 


, thy Master ! 


, deat ass 


Behold 


2. 


> 


Thy crib shall be his bed 
While angels weave their chantings 


About his royal Head. 


We'll join their lullaby. 


I lay my Lord beside thee, 


3. 


Sweet Babe, he hears not yet 


The shoutings and hosannas 


On palm-strewn Olivet ! 


Sing low! sing lullaby. 


W. H. anp M. Savitz. 


(By permission of Mrs. Savile.) 
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CAROLS 


Old German (Adapted). 


) 


4 


I 


(7 4-7 4.) 


1st Tune. 


STARLIGHT. 


a 


LestiE H. Hewarp (1897- 


HAYES. (i[rregular.) 


First « Verses 


2nd Tune. 


Verses6 and followt 


* This Amen will only be used when the last 3 Verses are omitted. 
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CAROLS 


1. How far is it to Bethlehem, 
Not very far ? 
Shall we find the stable room 
Lit by a Star? 


2. Can we see the little Child, 
Is he within ? 
If we lift the wooden latch 
May we go in? 
3. May we Stroke the creatures there, 
Ox, ass, and sheep ? 
May we peep like them and see 
Jesus asleep ? 


4. If we touch his tiny hand 
Will he awake ? 
Will he know we’d come so far 
Just for his sake ? 


5. Great Kings leave precious gifts, 
And we have nought, 
Little smiles and little tears 
Are all we brought. 


6. For all weary children 
Mary must weep. 
Here, on his bed of straw 
Sleep, children, sleep. 
7. God in his mother’s arms, 
Babes in the byre, 
Sleep as they sleep who find 
Their heart’s desire. FRANCES CHESTERTON. 
(By permission of Mrs. Chesterton.) 
N.B.—It is suggested that the first 4 Verses ate suitable for little children. 
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CAROLS 


Gustav Hotsr. 
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(Irregular.) 


CRANHAM. 


(By permission of Gustav Holft.) 
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CAROLS 


1. In the bleak mid-winter 
Frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron, 
Water like a stone; 
Snow had fallen, snow on snow, 
Snow on snow, 
In the bleak mid-winter, 
Long ago. 


z. Our God, heaven cannot hold him 

Nor earth sustain ; 

Heaven and earth shall flee away 
When he comes to reign: 

In the bleak mid-winter 
A Sstable-place sufficed 

The Lord God Almighty 
Jesus Christ. 


3. Enough for him, whom Cherubim 
Worship night and day, 
A breastful of milk, 
And a mangerful of hay ; 
Enough for him, whom Angels 
Fall down before, 
The ox and ass and camel 


Which adore. 


4. Angels and Archangels 

May have gathered there, 

Cherubim and Seraphim 
Thronged the air— 

But only his mother 
In her maiden bliss 

Worshipped the Beloved 
With a kiss. 


5. What can I give him 
Poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd 
I would bring a lamb ; 
If I were a wise man 
I would do my part ; 
Yet what I can I give him— 
Give my heart. 
Curistina Rosserii (1830-1894) 
(By permission of Macmillan & Co.) 
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CAROLS 


Old Breton. 
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CHRISTMAS NIGHT. (L.M.) 
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I GAZE out on the moon-lit earth, 


I. 


Hush’d, still and solemn all around ; 


> 


keen and cold 


The crisp snow glitters on the ground 


The frosty air is 


; and yet I know 


So cold and sharp 


2. 


] 
A 


On such a winter night of o 
He came, the Holy Child, and lay 


In manger-cradle, rude and cold. 


The angels’ song rang out to tell 


3. 


Of Jesus on his mothet’s breast ; 


For there, 


do now, 


as weaty souls 


He found a shelter safe, and rest. 


UHLAND. 
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CAROLS 


CUMNOR. (67.6 7.) 148 Basti Harwoop (1859- _—+) 


Rather slow. 
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(By permission of Basil Harwood.) ; 


1. Love came down at Christmas, 
Love all lovely, Love divine ; 
Love was born at Christmas, 
Star and angels gave the sign. 


2. Worship we the Godhead, 
Love incarnate, Love divine ; 
Worship we our Jesus: 
But wherewith for sacred sign? 


3. Love shall be our token, 
Love be yours and love be mine, 
Love to God and all men, 
Love for plea and gift and sign. 


CuristTINA RossErir (1830-1894) 
(By permission of Macmillan ¢ Co.) 
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CAROLS 


PUER NATUS. (ittegular.) I 49 FRANCIS BURGESS. 
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1. Mary, Flower of flowers all, 
Beats a Babe in an ox’s Stall, 
Who is Jesus, the God of all— 
Puer natus est nobis ! 


2. Christ was born of our sweet Ladye, 
Yet that Mother a Maid was she, 
Son of God was he verily 
Puer natus est nobis ! 


3. Pray we all to this Heavenly King 
That he send us his dear blessing 
And his peace at our ending— 
Puer natus est nobis ! 


The words paraphrased from a MS. in the Hill Collection. 
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CAROLS 


IN VERNALI TEMPORE, (Irregular.) I 5O From “ Piae Cantiones.”’ 
Unison. 


(From Cowley Carol Book, by permission of Rev. G. R. Woodward and A. R. Mowbray ¢» Co.) * 


1. O’eR the hill and o’er the vale 2. O’er the hill and o’er the vale 

Come three kings together, Each king bears a present : 

Caring nought for snow and hail, Wise men go a Child to hail, 
Cold and wind and weather ; Monarchs seek a Peasant : 
Now on Persia’s sandy plains, And a star in front proceeds, 
Now where Tigris swells with rains, . Over rocks and rivers leads, 

They their camels tether : Shines with beams incessant : 
Now thro’ Syrian lands they go, Therefore onward, onward still ! 
Now thro’ Moab, faint and slow, Ford the stream and climb the hill: 

Now o’er Edom’s heather. Love makes all things pleasant. 


3. He is God ye go to meet: 
Therefore incense proffer : 
He is King ye go to greet ; 
Gold is in your coffer : 
Also Man, He comes to share 
Every woe that man can bear— 
Tempter, railer, scoffer : 
Therefore now, against the day 
In the grave when Him they lay, 
Myrrh ye also offer. © J. M. Nzazz (1818-1866). 
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CAROLS 


FOREST GREEN. (D.C.M. Irteg.) 15 I English Traditional Melody. 
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(From the “ English Hymnal”: by permission of the Oxford University Press.) 


1. O LITTLE town of Bethlehem, 3. How silently, how silently, 
How Still we see thee lie! The wondrous gift is given: 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep So God imparts to human hearts 
The silent stats go by: The blessings of his heaven. 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth No ear may hear his coming ; 
The everlasting light ; But in this world of sin, 
The hopes and fears of all the years Where meek souls will receive him, still 
Are met in thee to-night. The dear Christ enters in. 
2. For Christ is born of Mary ; 4. O holy Child of Bethlehem, 
And gathered all above, Descend to us, -we pray ; 
While mortals sleep, the angels keep Cast out our sin, and enter in, 
Their watch of wondering love. Be born in us to-day. 
O morning stars together We hear the Christmas angels 
Proclaim the holy birth, The great glad tidings tell ; 
And praises sing to God the King, O come to us, abide with us, 
And peace to men on earth. Our Lord Emmanuel ! 


Puitires Brooks (1835-1893). 
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CAROLS 


STILLE NACHT. (Irregular.) I 5 2 Ascribed to Micuart Haypn, 
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1. Silent night, sacred night, 
Bethlehem sleeps, yet what light 
Floats around the holy pair : 
Songs of angels fill the air— 
Strains of heavenly peace, 
Strains of heavenly peace. 


2. Silent night, sacred night, 
Shepherds first see the light, 
Hear the hallelujahs ring 
Which the angel chorus sing: 
Christ the Saviour is come, 
Christ the Saviour is come. 


3. Silent night, sacred night, 
Son of God, O what light 
Radiates from thy manger bed 
Over realms with darkness spread— 
Thou in Bethlehem born, 
Thou in Bethlehem born. 
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CAROLS 


English Traditional Tune. 


153 


(86.86.86.86.) 


HOLY WELL. 


Tuts endris night I saw a sight, 
A star as bright as day, 
lullay. 


And all along 


I heard a song, 
Lullay, lullay, 
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kes my heart to ache 
To see thee there so cold and bare, 


A King upon this hay 
So hush thy wail, 
I will not fail 


It ma 


> 


To sing lullay, lullay.” 


“Now sweetest Lord, since thou art king, 


Why liest thou in a stall? 
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CAROLS 


“My mother Marty, thine I be, 
Though I be laid in stall, 
Both lords and dukes shall worship me, 
And so shall monarchs all. 
Thou shalt well see 
That princes three 
Shall come on the twelfth day, 
Then let me rest 
Upon thy breast 
And sing lullay, lullay.” 


“ Now tell me, sweetest Lord, I pray, 
Thou att my love and dear, 
How shall I nurse thee to thy mind 
And make thee glad of cheer. 
For all thy will 
I will fulfil, 
I need no mote to say, 
And for all this 
I will thee kiss, 
And sing lullay, lullay.” 


*“My mother dear, when time it be, 
Then take me up aloft, 
And set me up upon thy knee 
And handle me full soft ; 
And in thy arm 
Thou wilt me warm 
And keep me night and day, 
And if I weep 
And may not sleep 
Thow’lt sing lullay, lullay.” 


““Now sweetest Lord, since it is so 
That thou art most of might 
I pray thee grant a boon to me 
If it be meet and right, 
That child or man 
That will or can 
Be merry on this day 
To bliss them bring 
And I shall sing 
Lullay, lullay, lullay.” 


XVth CentTury. 
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Rules for singing Merbecke’s music, 
and other simple plainchant. 


1. Sing with half and not the full voice, at a fairly 
“quick pace. 


2. The notes have no exact time value. The value 
of the syllables, which should have their natural emphasis 
-as in reading, governs the music. The text comes first 
and the music second. 


3. The half bar is a mark for taking breath, if 
‘required; the whole bar requites, in addition, a pro- 
longation of the last note, and the previous note, if 
accented ; and the double bar marks a slight ra/lentando 
as well as a prolongation and the taking of a breath. 


4. Where two or three notes are grouped together 
on a syllable, the notes after the first are sung more softly. 


5. To acquire the art of singing music not measured 
by bats, the singers should first read the passage over 
together, then monotone it, and finally sing it to the 
notes with the same freedom. 


6. Congregations and groups of children should 
receive direct instruction in singing the music. 


7. To familiarise congregations with the music, 
portions of the Merbecke Communion Service could be 
sung as congregational anthems at morning or evening 
service, 

S. ROYLE SHORE. 


This setting of Merbecke is reproduced by kind per- 
mission of Mr. S. Royle Shore and Mr. E..G. P. Wyatt. 


The organ accompaniment, and a setting with optional 
Faux Bourdon, can be obtained from Novello. 
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THE Music OF MERBECKE OF 1550 FOR THE COMMUNION OFFICE 
edited by E. G. P. Wyatt and S. Royle Shore 
(Threefold or ninefold) 


(ae aa 
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Lord have mércy upon us. Christ have mercy upon us. Lotd,h 


i 


A SRY 
avemercy upon us, 


Ky-ri-e © - léi-son, Chrif[-] stee - léi-son, Kyri-e e - lei-son, 
after 1-9 
KYRIE I 
Lord,have mér-cy up - on us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law. 


after 40 
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Lotd,have mércy up-on us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts,we beseéch thee. 


* Before Collect and Gospel 


GLORIA 
V.The Lord be with you. ee Glé-ry be to thée, 0 Lord. 
R.and with thy— spi - rit *Praise be to thee, O Christ. 
[] N.B. To indicate non-use of note 
PRIEST PEOPLE 


I beliéve in ofe God 


the Father Almighty, M4-ker of heaven and earth, 


SaaS ee ere eed 
7 WE i ee a es ee a 


the on-ly be- got-ten Sén of God, Be-got-ten of his Father, be-fore all worlds, 


4 ’ 7 o ‘ 
Who for us mén and for our sal-va- tion came down from heaven, — 


and was cra-ci- fied al- so for us wn-der Pon-ti- us Pi - late, 


* For Revised Prayer Book 
NB. The “Lord have mercy” etc. of the Revised Book is not provided for. 


j Thi , 7 S. ‘ 
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